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PREFACE. 



TO illuftirate the following poem, 
to vindicate the fubje& from the 
ccnfure of improbability, and to {hew 
by the concurring evidence of the befl: 
hiftorians, that fuch difiaterefted public 
virtue did. once exift, I have thought, it 
would not be improper to prefix the 
fubfequent narration. 

While Darius, the father of Xerxes, 

was. yet on the throne of Perfia, Cleo- 

A 3 menes 
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menes and Demaratus were kings in La- 
eedaemon, both defcended from Hercu- 
les. Demaratus was unfortunately ex- 
pos'd by an uncertain rumour, which 
render'd his legitimacy fufpedted, to the 
malice and trechery of his colleague, 
who had conceiv'd a perfonal refentment 
againft him ; for Cleomenes, taking ad- 
vantage of this report, perfuaded the 
Spartans to examine into the birth ol 
Demaratus, and refer the difficulty tc 
the oracle' of Delphi ; and was affifted 
in his perfidious defigns by a near rela- 
tion of Demaratus, nam'd Leutychides, 
who afpir'd to fucceed him in his dig- 
nity. Cleomenes found means to cor- 
rupt the prieftefs of Delphi, who de- 
clar'd Demaratus not legitimate. Thus 
by the bafe pra&ices of his colleague, 
Cleomenes, and of hiskinfman, Leuty- 
chides, Demaratus was expell'd from 

hi? 
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his regal office in the commonwealth, 
a Lacedaemonian, diftinguifh'd in a&ion 
and counfel,.and the only king of Sparta, 
who by obtaining the Olympic prize in 
the chariot-race had increas'd the luftre 
of his country. He went into voluntary 
banifhment, and, retiring to Alia, was 
there protected by Darius ; while Leu- 
tychides Succeeded to the regal autho- 
rity in Sparta. Upon the death of Cleo- 
mones Leonidas became king, who 
rul'd in conjunction with this Leuty- 
chides, when Xerxes, the fon of Da- 
rius, invaded Greece. The number of 
land - and naval forces, which accom- 
panied that monarch, together with the 
ferv^nts, women, and other ufual atten- 
dants on the army of an eaftern prince, 
amounted to Upwards of five millions, 
as reported by Herodotus, who wrote 
within a few years after the event, and 
A 4 publicly 
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publicly recited his hiftory at the Olym- 
pic games. In this general aflembly not 
only from Greece itfelf, but from every 
part of the world, wherever a colony of 
Grecians was planted, had he greatly 
exceeded the truth, he muft certainly 
have been detected, and cenfur'd by 
feme among fo great a multitude ; and 
fuch a voluntary falihood muft have en- 
tirely deftroy'd that merit and authority* 
which have procur'd to Herodotus the 
veneration of all pofterity, with the ap- 
pellation of the father of hiftory. On 
the firft news of this attempt on their 
liberty a convention, composed of depu- 
ties from the feveral ftates of Greece, 
was immediately held at the Ifthmus of 
Corinth to conjfult on proper meafifres 
for the public fafety. The Spartans 
alfo fent meffengers to enquire of the 
Oracle at Delphi into the event of the 

war, 
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war, who return'd with an anfwer from 
the pricftefs of Apollo, that either a 
a king, defcended from Hercules, muft 
die, or Lacedamon would be entirely 
deftroy'd. Leonidas immediately offer'd 
to facrifice his life for the prefervation 
of Lacedasmon ; and, marching to 
Thermopylae, poflefs'd himfclf of that 
important pafs with three hundred of 
his countrymen ; who with the forces 
©f fome other cities in the Peloponnefus^ 
together with the Thebans, Thefpians, 
and the troops of thofe ftates, which 
adjoined to Thermopylae, compos'd an 
army of near eight thoufand men. 

Xerxes was now advane'd, as far, 
as Thcffalia ; when hearing, that a fmall 
body of Grecians was affembkd at Ther- 
mopylae, with fome Lacedaemonians at 
their head, and among the reft Leoni- 
A 5 das, 
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das, a defcendant of Hercules, he dif- 
patch'd a fingle horfeman before to ob- 
ferve their numbers, and difcover their 
defigns. When this horfeman ap- 
proached, he could not take a view of 
the whole camp, which lay conceal'd 
behind a rampart, formerly rais'd by the 
Phocians at the entrance of Thermo- 
pylae on the fide of Greece ; fo that his 
whole attention was engag'd by thofe, 
who were on guard before the wall, 
and who at that inftant chanc'd to be 
the Lacedemonians. Their manner 
and geftures greatly aftonifh'd the Per- 
fian. Some were amufing themfelves 
in gymnaftic exercifes j others were 
combing their hair ; and all difcover 'd 
a total difregard of him, whom they 
fuffer'd to depart, and report to Xerxes, 
what he had feen : which appearing to 
that prince quite ridiculous, he fent for 

Dema- 
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Demaratus, who was with him in the 
camp, and requir'd him to explain this 
ftrange behaviour of his countrymen. 
Demaratus inform'd him, that it wis a 
cuftom among the Spartans to comb 
down and adjuft their hair, when they 
were determin'd to fight till the laft 
extremity. Xerxes notwithftanding 
in the confidence of his power fent 
ambaffadors to the Grecians to demand 
their arms, to bid them difperfe, and' 
become his friends and allies* which 
propofals being receiv'd with difdain, 
he commanded the Medes and CifSans 
to feize on the Grecians* and bring- 
them alive into his prefence. Thefe 
nations immediately attack'd the Gre- 
cians, and were foon repuls'd with great 
(laughter; frefli troops ftijj fuceeeded ; 
but with no better fortune, than the 
firft, being oppos'd to an enemy not 

only 
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only {uperioF in valour and refolution, 
but who had the advantage of difcipline, 
and were furnifh'd with better arms 
both offenfive and defenfive. 

Pivtarch in his Laconic apo- 
thegms reports, that the Perfian king 
ofiei^d to inveft Leonidas with the fove- 
reigntjr of Greece, provided he would 
join his arms to thofe of Perfia. This 
offer was too confiderable a condefcen- 
fion to have been made before a trial of 
their force, and muft therefore have 
been propos'd by Xerxes after fuch a 
feries of iH fuccefs, as might probably 
have depreft'd the mfolence of his tem- 
per ; and it may be eafily admitted, 
that the virtue of Leonidas was proof 
againii any temptations of that nature. 
Whether this be a fa&, or not, thus 
much is certain, that Xerxes was re- 
duce 
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dnc'd to extreme difficulties by this re- 
folute defence of Thermopylae ; till he 
was extricated from his diftrefs by a 
Malian, nam'd Epialtes, who condud> 
ed twenty thou&nd of the Perfian army 
into Greece through a pafs, which lay 
higher op the country among the moun- 
tains of Oeta : whereas the paflage at 
Thermopylae was iituated on the fea- 
fhore between thole mountains and the 
Malian bay. The defence of the up- 
per pais had been committed to a thou- 
sand Phocians, who upon the firft fight 
of the enemy inconfiderately abandoned 
their ftation, and put themfelves in array 
upon a neighbouring eminence* but 
the Perfians wifely avoided an engage- 
ment, and with the utmoft expeditipa 
march'd to Thermopylae 
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Leonidas no fooner receiv'd infor- 
mation, that the Barbarians had pafs'd 
the mountains, and would foon be in a 
fittiation to furround him, than he com- 
manded the allies to retreat, referring the 
three hundred Spartans, and four hun- 
dred Thebans, whom, as they follow'd 
him with relti&ance at firft; he now 
compeird to ftay. But the Thefpians, 
whofe number amounted to fcven hun- 
dred, would not be perfuaded by Leo- 
nidas to forfake him. Their commander 
was Demophilus, and the moft eminent 
amongft them for his. valour was Di- 
thyrambus, the fon of Harmatides. 
Among the Lacedaemonians the moft 
confpicuous next to Leonidas was Die- 
neces, who being told, that the multi- 
tude of Perfian arrows would obfcure 
the fun, replied, the battle would then 
be in the fhade. Twp brothers, nam'd 

Alpheus 



THE PREFACE, xv 

Alpheus and Maron, are alfo recorded 
for their valour, and were Lacedaemo- 
nians. Megiftias a prieft, by birth an 
Acarnanian, and held in high honor at 
Sparta, refus'd to defert Leonidas, though 
entreated, by him to confult his fafety $ 
but fent away his only fon, and remain'd 
himfelf behind to die with the Lacedae- 
monians. 

Herodotus relates, that Leonidas 
drew up his men in the brbadeft part of 
Thermopylae; where, being encom- 
pafs'd by the Perfians, they fell with 
great numbers of their enemies : but 
Plutarch, Diodorus Siculus, and others 
affirm* that the Grecians attack'd the 
very camp of Xerxes in the night. Both 
thefe difpofitions. are reconcileable to 
probability. He might have made an 
attack on the Perfian camp in the night, 

and 
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and in the morning withdrawn hie forces 
back to Thermopylae, where they would 
be enabled to make the moll obftinate 
refinance, and fell their lives upon the 
deareft terms. The a&ion is thus de- 
fcribed by Diodorus. * € The Grecians, 
i# having now reje&ed all thoughts of 
c< fafety, preferring glory to life, nna- 
" nimoufly call'd on their general to 
" lead them againft the Perfians, before 
" they could be appris'd, that their 
" friends had pafs'd round the mouh- 
" tains. Lconidas embraced the occa- 
" fion, which the ready zeal of his fol- 
* diers afforded, and commanded them 
" forthwith to dine, as men, who were 
04 to fop in Elyfium. Himfelf in con- 
"* fequence of this command took a re- 
#i pail, as the means to furnifh ftrength 
** for a long continuance, and to give 
<* perfeverancc in danger. After a fhort 
i refrefh- 
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" refreshment the Grecians were now 
" prepar'd, and neceiv'd orders to afiail 
" the enemies in their camp, to put all, 
" they met, to the fword, and force a 
" paflage to the royal pavilion ; when, 
" forin'd into one compaft body with 
" Leonidas himfelf at their head, they 
" march'd againftthePerfians> andean 
" ter'd their camp at the dead of night. 
" The Barbarians* wholly unprepar'd, 
" and blindly conje&uring, that their 
" friends were defeated, and themfeives 
" attack'd by the united power of 
" Greece, hurry together from their 
" tents with the utmofl dtforckr and 
u consternation. Many were flain by 
" Leonadas and hie party, but much 
" greater multitudes, by their own 
" troops, to whom in die midft of this 
4t blind confufion they were not di- 
u ftingui(hable from enemiesr : for as 

" night 
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€€ 



night took away the power of dis- 
cerning truly, and the tumult was 
fpread univerfally over the camp, a 
"prodigious daughter muft naturally 
"' enfue. The want of command, of a 
" watch-word, and of confidence in 
" themfelves reduc'd the Perfians to 
" fuch a ftate of confufion, that they 
" deftroy'd each other without diftinc- 
u tion. Had Xerxes continued in the 
*■' -royal pavilion, the Grecians without 
" difficulty might have brought the war 
" to a fpeedy conclufion by his death ; 
€€ but he at the beginning of the tu- 
" mult betook himfelf to flight with 
" the utmoft precipitation ; when the 
" Grecians, ruftiing into the tent* put 
w to the fword moft of thofe, who were 
€€ left behind : then, while night lafted, 
iC they rang'd through the whole camp 
" in diligent fearch of the tyrant. When 

morn- 
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u morning appear'd, the Perfians, per- 
" ceiving the true ftate of things, held 
" the inconfiderable number of their 
" enemies in contempt; yet were fo ter- 
" rified at their valour, 'that they avoid- 
" ed a near engagement ; but inclofing 
" the Grecians on every fide, fliower'd 
" their darts and arrows upon them at 
" a diftance, and in the end deftroy'd 
" their whole body. In this manner 
" fell the Grecians, who under the con- 
^ dudt of Leonidas defended the pafs 
cc of Thermopylae. All muft admire 
" the virtue of thefe men, who with 
" one confent, maintaining the poft 
" allotted by their country, cheerfully 
u renounced their lives for the com-' 
" mon fafety of Greece, and efteem'ci 
" a glorious death more eligible, than 
" to live with difhonor. Nor is the 
" confterhation of the Perfians incre- 

" dible. 
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" dibk. Who among thole Barbarians 
" could havecoajeftuc'd foch an event ? 
" Who couLd have expected, that five 
" hundred men would have dar'tfe to 
" attack a millk>a ? Wherefore fhall 
" not all pofterity reflect on the virtue 
<* of thefe meo*. as die obj$& of imi- 
" tation* who* though the lofe of their 
<# Hves ^^wadthenecdl^con&qtacncxof 
,l their undertaking,, were yet uncon- 
" quef'd in their fpirit ; and! among all 
" the great names* ddtbrer'd down, to 
u remembrance,, are Ac only heroes, 
fl who c^t^ht'clmcasr glory kr their fell, 

* than otheiir front the brightaft rifto- 
41 riea ? Witb jofHicc. may they be 

* * deenaM the prefervers of the Grecian 

* liberty, even preferably to thofe, whd 
'< were conqueror* in the battles, fought 
" afterwards with Xerxes ; for the me- 
" awry of that valour, exerted in the 

" defence 



THE PREFACE, xxi 

u defence of Thermopylae, fbf ever de- 
" je^dtfeeBftrbarians^whilellieGrceks 
u were fir'dr with emulation to equal 
u fuch a pitch of magnanimity. Upon 
u the Whole, there never were any be- 
" fore thde, who attained to immorta- 
" lity through "the meer excefs of Tir- 
u tue ; ^whence the praife of their <br- 
" titude hath not been recorded by 
u hiftorians only, but hath been cele- 
* brated by nunfbers of poets, among 
" others by Shnoriides the lyric." 

Vattsa-nias in his Laconics confi- 
ders the defence x>f Thermopylae by Le- 
orridas, as an o&ion fuperior to any 
achiev'd hy tois cotemporaries, and to 
all the exploits df preceding ages. "Ne- 
" ver (fays he) had Xerxes beheld 
H ^Greece, and laid in afixes the -city 
€f t>f JWhens, fed ncft his fbrccB under 

« Hydar- 
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*' Hydarncs been conduced through a 
€€ path over mount Oeta ; and, by that 
" means encompaffing the Greeks, 
4t overcome and flain Leonidas." Nor 
is it improbable, that fuch a comman- 
der at the head of fuch troops fhould 
have maintain'd his poft in fo narrow a 
pafs, till the whole army of Xerxes had 
perifli'd by famine. At the fame time 
his navy had been miferably fhatter'd by 
a ftorm, and worfted in an engagement 
with the Athenians at Artemifium. 

To conclude, the fall of Leonidas and 
his brave companions, fo meritorious to 
their country, and fo glorious to them- 
felves, hath obtain'd fuch a high degree 
of veneration and applaufe from pafs'd 
ages, that few among the ancient com- 
pilers of hjtffory have been iilent on this 
amazing inftance of magnanimity, and 

zeal 
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zeal for liberty ; and many are the epi- 
grams and inicriptions now extant, fome 
on the whole body, others on particu- 
lars, who died at Thermopylae, ftill pre- 
ferving their memory in every nation 
converfant with learning, and at this 
dii^ance of time ftill rendering their vir- 
-tue the objedt of admiration and of 
praife. 

I shall now detain the reader no 
longer, than to take this public occa- 
fion of exprefling my fincere regard for 
the Lord Vifcourit Cobham, and the 
fenfe of my obligations for the early 
honor of his friendfhip ; to him I in- 
fcribe the following poem ; and herein 
I fhould be juftified, independent of all 
perfonal motives, from his Lordfhip's 
public condudt, fo highly diftinguifh'd 
by his difinterefted zeal, and unfhaken 
i fidelity 
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fidelity to his country, not lefs in civil 
life, than in the field : to him there- 
fore a poem, founded on a character 
eminent for military glory, and love of 
liberty, is due from the nature titf the 
fubjeft. 
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BOOK the First. 

The Argument. 

Xerxes, king of Perfia, having drawn together the 
whole force of his empire, and pafs'd over the Hel- 
lefpont into Thrace with a defign to conquer Greece \ 
the deputies from the feveral Jiates of that country, 
who hadfome time before aj/embled themfehes at the 
IJlhmus of Corinth to deliberate on proper meafures 
for refifiing the invader, were no fooner appris y d of 
his march into Thrace, than they determined with- 
out further delay to difpute hispajfage at the freights 
ofTbermopyUe, the mojl accejfible part of Greece on 
the fide of Thrace and Thejfaly. Alpheus, one of the 
deputies frofa. Sparta, repairs to that city , and com* 
municates this refolution to his countrymen ; who 
chanced that day to be ajfembled in expeclatiort of 
receiving dnaHjwerfrom Apollo, to whom they had 
fent a meffenger to confulf about the event of the war. 
Leuty chides ^ one of their two kings, counfels the 
Vol. I. B people 
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people to advance no farther , than the IJlhmus of Co- 
rinth, which feparates the Peloponnefus, where La- 
cedamon wasfetuated, from the rejl of Greece ; but 
Leonidas, the other king, diffuades them from it. 
Agis, the mejfenger, who had been deputed to Del- 
phi, and brother to the queen of Leonidas, returns 
with the oracle; which denounces ruin to the Lace- 
damonians, unlefs one of their kings lays down his 
life for the public. Leonidas offers himfelffor the 
viclim. Three hundred more are appointed, all ci- 
tizens of Sparta, and heads of families, to accom r 
pany and die with him at Thermopy/a. Alpheus 
returns to the IJlhmus. Leonidas after an inter- 
view with his queen departs from Lacedamon. At 
the end of fix days he encamps near the IJlhmus, 
when he is joirid by Alpheus \ who defcribes the 
auxiliaries, then waiting* at the IJlhmus, thofe, 
who are already poj/efs'd of Thermopylae, as alfo 
thepafs itfelf; and concludes with relating the cap- 
tivity of his brother Poly dor us in Perfia. 

THE virtuous Spartan, who refign'd his life 
To fave his country at th'Oetaean ftreights, 
Thermopylae, when all the peopled eaft 
In arms with Xerxes fill'd the Grecian plains, 

O 
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O Mufe, record. The Hellefpont they pafs'd, 5 
O'erpow'ring Thrace, The dreadful tidings fwift 
To Corinth flew. Her Iilhmus was the feat 
Of Grecian council. Alpheus thence returns 
To Lacedaemon. In affembly full 
He finds the Spartan people with their kings ; 10 
Their kings, who boaft an origin divine, 
From Hercules defcended. They the fons 
Of Lacedaemon had conven'd to learn 
The facred mandates of th' immortal gods, 
That morn expe&ed from the Delphian dome. 1 5 
But Alpheus fudderi their attention drew, 
And thus -addrefs'd them. For immediate war, 
My countrymen, prepare. Barbarian tents 
Already fill the trembling bounds of Thrace. 
The Ifthmian council hath decreed to guard 20 
Thermopylae, the Locrian gate of Greece. 

B 2 Here 

i 
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Here Alpheus paus'd. Leutychides, whofliar'd 
With great Leenidas the fway, uprofc 
Andfpake. Ye citizens of Sparta, hear. 
Why from her bofom fliould Laconia fend 25 
Her valiant race to wage a diftant war 
Beyond the Ifthmus ? There 'the gods have plac'd 
Our native barrier,. In this fevorM land, 
Which Pelops gorern'd, us of Doric ^lood 
That Ifthmus inacceflible fecures. 30 

There let our ftandards reft. Your folid ftrength 
Lfonce you fcatter in defence of ftates 
Remote and feeble, you betray your own, 
And merit Jove's derifion. With aflent 
The Spaiians heard. Leonidas reply'd. 35 

O most ungen'rous counfel ! Moft unwife ! 
Shall we, confining to that Ifthmian fence 
Our efforts, leave beyond it ev'ry ftate 

Dif- 
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Difewn'd, expos'd ? Shall Athens, while her fleets 
Unceafing watch th' innumerable fqes, 40 

And truft th' impending dangers of the field 
To Sparta's well-known yalour, {hall fee hear, 
That to Barbarian violence we leave 
Her unprote&ed walls ? Her hoary fires,. 
Her helplefr matrons, and their infant race 45 
To ftrvitude and fliame ? Her guacdian gods 
Will yet preferre them. Neptune o'er his main 
With Pallas, pow*r of wifdom, at their helms 
Will loon tranfport them to a- happier dime, 
Safe from infulting foes* from falfe allies^ 50 

And eleutherian Jove wiH bkfs their flight. 
Tken (hall we feel the unrenfted force 
Of FerfiVs navy, deluging our plains 
With inexhaufted numbers. Half the Greeks, * 
By us hetrayM to bondage, will fupport 55 

A Perfian lord, and lift th' avenging fpear 

.B 3 For 
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For our deftru&ion. But, my friends, rejt£fc 
Such mean, fuch dang'rous counfels, which would 

Waft 
Your long-eftablifh'd honors, and affift 
The proud invader. O eternal king 60 v 

Of gods and mortals, elevate our minds ! 
Each low and partial pafEon thence expel I 
Greece is our gen'ral mother. All muft join 
In her defence, or fep'rate each muft fall. 

This faid, authority, and /hame controllM 65 
The mute affembly. Agis too appear'd. 
He from the Delphian cavern was return'd, 
Where, taught by Phoebus on Parnaffian cliffs, 
The Pythian maid unfolded heavVs decrees. 
He came ; but difcontent and grief o'ercaft • 70 
His anxious brow. Reluctant was his tongue, 
Yet feem'd full charg'd to fpeak. Religious dread 

Each 
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Each heart relax'd. On ev'ry vifage hung 
Sad expe&ation. Not a whifper told 
The filent fear. . Intenfely all were fix'd, 75 

All ftill, as death, to hear the folemn tale. 
As o'er the weftern waves, when ev'ry ftorm 
Is hufh'd within its cavern, and a* breeze, 
Soft-breathing, lightly with its wings along 
The flacken'd cordage glides, the Tailor's ear 86 
Perceives no found throughout the vaft expanfe ; 
None, but the murmurs of the Aiding prow, 
Which flowly parts the fmooth and yielding main : 
So through" the wide and liftning croud no foun:!, 
No voice* but thine, O Agis, broke the air ; 85 
While thus the iflue of thy awful charge 
Thy lips deliver^. Spartans, in your name 
I %ent to Delphi. I enquir'd the doom 
Of Lacedasmon from th' impending war, 
When in thefe words the deity reply'd. go 

B 4 « Inha- 
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" Inhabitants of. Sparta, Perfia's ^rms 
" Shall lay yo.ur proud and an/ciertf feq£ ij^ duft s 
" Unlefc a king, from flercules deriv ? d a 
" Caufe Lapedfemon fof bis death {9 jaouja." 

As, when, the fcjgd of petfeu^ h*4 difclQ^d ^| 
The (bakes of 4#e Me<Wa, ;& wh^ yi&&'4 
The GorgOA fcatuf es, were eongcar^ t% (tap** 
Witht ghaftly ejebaJ^s, oi^&p h#rq lpq&fc 
And horror, living iq tfceir marbk £qh$ j 
Thus with amazement ropte^wte^ they ftpfcd* iOO 
In fpeechlefs terror frozen^ og \hzif fcing% 
The Spartans gaz'd : tjut fpon. thei* 4fU&H$ loafe 
All on the grea l t Leonid^s qaite, 
Long known his country'* refuge, lie ^OftO: 
Remains unfhaken. Rifing^ he tfifglfty*. K$ 

His god-like prefence. Efignity an4 g?9£9: 
Adorn his frame, wheare manly ttf^ty- j«Hft 

With' 
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With ftrength Herculean. On his afpeft fliinc 

Sublimeft virtue, and dcfire of fame, 

Where juftice gives the laurel, in his eye 1 ia 

The inextlhguilhafele {park, which fires 

The fouls of patriots ; white his brow fupports 

Undaunted valour, and contempt of death. 

Serene he caft his looks around, and fpake. 

Why this aftoftifhrnent on ev'ry face, nj 

Ye me* of Spam } I>o«s the 1 name of death 
Create this fear and wonder ? O my friends,, 
Why* do- we labour through the arduous paths,. 
Which lead t» virtue ? Fr ititfefc were the toil> 
Abov* the reach of human feee were plac'd 12a 
Thectiftantfiunmit; if die fear of death 
Could intercept our paflage* But a frowifc 
Of unavailing ten«or he affumes 
To (hake die fiimnefe of *mind, which knows, - 
B 5 That*, 
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That, wanting virtue, life is pain and woe, 125 
That, wanting liberty, ev'n virtue mourns, 
And looks around for happinefs in vain. 
Then fpeak, O Sparta, and demand my life. 
My heart, exulting, anfwers to thy call, 
And fmiles on glorious fate. To live with fame 130 
The gods allow to many ; but to die 
With equal luftre is a blefling, Jove 
Among the choiceft of his boons referves* 
Which but on few his fparing hand beftows* 

Salvation thus to Sparta he proclaim'd. 135 
Joy, wrapt awhile in admiration, paus'd, 
Sufpending praife -> nor praife at laft refounds 
In high acclaim to rend the arch of heav'n : 
A reverential murmur breathes applaufc 
So were the pupils of Lycurgus trainM 140 

To bridle nature. Public fear \tas dumb 

Before 
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Before their fenate, Ephori and kings, 
Nor exultation into clamour broke. 
Amidft them rofe Dieneces, and thus. 

Haste to Thermopylae. To Xerxes fiiew 145 
The difcipline of Spartans, long renownM 
In rigid warfare, with enduring minds, 
Which neither pain, nor want, nor danger bend. 
Fly to the gate of Greece, which open ftands 
To flavery and rapine. They will ihrink 150 
Before your ftandard, and their native feats 
Refume in abje& Afia. Arm, ye fixes,. 
Who with a growing race have ble&'d the flate. 
That race,, your parents, gen'ral Greece forbid 
Delay. Heav'n fummons. Equal to the caufe 155 
A chief behold. Can Spartans aik for more I 



Bom 



12 £ EON IDAS. Bwkl 

Bold AJph^us aext. Cqairrunii my Cwift m: tura 
Amid the Ifthnjia^ council te cfecljap^ 
Your inftant march. Hfe duftajtefc all appro*©. 
Sack to the Iilhmus he unweary'd fpeeds. 160 

Now frooa, tb' aifaftbty wUh majeftic fteps. 
Forth moves thsir god-UJce king x with conijcioua 

worth. 
His ge&'roui hofom globing. Such the port 
Qf his divine pwgeru' tor ; impend 
By ardent Micfeue, fa Abides trod 165 

Invincible tp fece ir^hoixid wax/ 
Thfc txipk.forn of 6ecyo&, 9c againfc 
The hmik ot huge Anfagu^ matcl\ hk ftqengtah. 

Say, Mufey what heroes, b)& example fie'd, . 
Nor lefs by honor, offer'd now to bleed ? 170 
Dieneces the foremoft, brave and ftaid, 

2 Of 
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Gf veteran J^cilL to. lange in martial fields 

Well-ofcta'd line* of battk. Maron aextv 

Twuinkom wkk Alpkfttia, fliem tys manly jframe* 

Hja Agist. i6&&a&> hmAep to tfae quee* 179 

Of great Lfy)nirirrt» U&fcitod^ iawaa 

yb try'd companimL. Graceful weise kiat ftep^ 

And,gendb hkdeineaaoMJV Sjfetii hi* &ul 

Preferv'd tke pufieft vartue^ though igfia'd 

By arts unknown, to. iiaccrimraoafe race. 180. 

High was his oftctu He*, whta Spfctfa's weai 

Support: aq<& counfek fi&&tlMt gwk iequii*dfc 

Was. $n£ th«hall«wUn^l5M^gtt» leafn, 

Their myftic will, in oracles declare 

From rocky Dfelpfc** fcomBlfenali feade> 485 

Or fta^encirckdc Dsloa, 00 the cell 

Of dark TrophontiiP> OMtoABcsoti* kaovuv 

^hr? etundr^dinaor^ compleafc t& iafeepft band* 

IlluftrioiiifathfiraiaiiiaSgetti^iikfi^ 

The 
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The future guardians of Laconia's ftate. 190 

Then rofe Megiftias, leading forth his fon, 
Young Menalippus. Not of Spartan blood 
Were they. Megiftias, heav'n-enlighten'd feer, 
Had left his native, Acarnanian fliore j 
Along the border of Eurotas chofe 10,5 

His place of dwelling. For his worth receiv'd, 
And hofpatably cherifli'd, he the wreath 
Pontific bore in Lacedaemon's camp, 
Serene in danger, nor his (acred arm 
From warlike toil fecluding, nor untaught 200 
To weild thefword, and poife the weighty fpear* . 

Bur to his home Leonidas retired. 
There calm in fecret thought he thus explored 
His mighty foul, while nature in his bread 
A fbort emotiop rais'd. What fudden grief, 205 
What cold rdu&ance now unmans myjtieart, 

An<* 
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And whifpers, that I fear ? Can death difinay 
Leonidas $ death, oft^n feen and fcornM, 
When clad mod dreadful in the battle's. front? 
Or to relinquifh life in all its pride, 210 

With all my honors, blooming round my head, 
Repines my foul, or rather to fbrfake, 
Eternally forfake my weeping wife, 
My infant offspring, and my faithful friends ? 
Leonidas, awake. Shall thefe witbftand 215 
The public fafety ? Hark, thy country calls* 
Qfacred voice, I hear thee. At the found 
Reviving virtue brightens in my heart ; 
Fear vaniflies before her. Death, receive 
My unrelu&ant hand. Immortal fame, 22a 

Thou too, attendant oivmy righteous fall, 
With wings unweary'd wilt proteft my tomb. 



His 
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His. virtuous ibnl the hero had confirm'd, 
When Agjs entered. If my tardy tips, , 
He thus, began,, have hitherto forborne * 225 

Ta bring their grateful tribute ofapptanfr. 
Which* a* a Sparta*, totfay wwrthl owe, 
Forgive the brother a£ thy qmeou Her grief 
Detained me from thoci O uuequa^tfi man. 
Though. Lacedsemoa call thy prime regard, 230^ 
?orget no* her* We vi&im. of diftrefe 
AmiAth*gra*railafety. To afiiiage 
'Such paia fraternaLtendernef* is weak. 

The king embraced. hii% and repi^t Q.beft, 
O deareft man* conceive not* tat my feui 235 
To her i& fbraaiy bound, fromwhoanny dap. 
Their, largeffcftiare of happinef* duix'd. 
Can I, who yield my breath, left others mourn, 
Left thoufands fliould be wretched, when (he pines» 
• # More 
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More farM, than any, tho' left dear, than all, 240 
Can X aqgjtad her griefs ? In future days, 
If thai* with grateful memory cecord ' 
My name and £tt% Q Sparta, paft not this 
Unheeded by. The Ufe, for thee nfign'd* 
Konr hot a painful hour to tire my 6ml, 245 
Not wwetbey common joys* I left behind* 



&6 &abe 11* patriot and hia heart jfotow'i 
fa tend'reft pgtffon. Then la eager haft* 
The faithful partner of hia bed ha fought. 
Amid hor weeping children fat the queen #50 
Iftnameablp and mule, Har rwimwing eyes 
Bent to the earth. Her anna were folded a'ep 
Her hAfting bofom, blotted with he# tears. 
As, when a dufky mift involves the fky, 
Theaurathrougball the^r^eay vapours fpreads 255 
The radiant veto* of hc» fflro light 

O'er 
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O'er the dull face of nature ; fo the queen, 
Divinely graceful fhining through her grief, 
Brighten'd the cloud of woe. Her lord approach'd. 
Soon, asingentleftphrafe hiswell-known voice 260 
Awak'd her drooping fpirit, for a time 
Care wa$ appeas'd. Sh$ lifts her languid head. 
She gives this utt'rance to her tender thoughts* 

O thou, whofe prefence is my fole delight ; 
If thus, Leoriidas, thy looks and words 265 

Can check the rapid current of diftrefs, 
How am I mark'd for mifery ! How long I 
When of life's journey lefs, than half, is pafs'd, 
And I muft hear thofe calming (bunds no more, . 
Nor fee that face, which makes affliction fmile. 27c 

- This faid, returninggrief o'erwhelms her breaff. 
Her orphan children, her devoted lord, * 

Pale, 
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Pale, bleeding, breathlefs on the field erf death, 
Her ever-during folitude of woe, 
All rife in mingled horror to her fight, 275 

When thus in bitt'reft agony (he fpake. 

O whither art thou going from my arms I 
Shall I no more behold thee ! Oh ! no more, 
In conqueft clad, o'erfpread with glorious duft, 
Wilt thou return to greet thy native foil, a8o 
And find thy dwelling joyful ! Ah ! too brave* 
Why wouldft thou hurry to the dreery gates 
Of death, uncalFd™- Another might have Wed, 
Like thee a vi&im of Alcides* race, 
Left dear to all, and Sparta been fecure* 285 

Now evYjr eye with mine is drown'd in tears* 
All with thefe babes lament a father loft. 
Alas ! how heavy is our lot of pain ! 
Our fighs muft laft, when ev*ry other breaft 

Exults, 
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Exults in fefety, purchas'd by our krftt. 290 

Thou didft not heed our anguifh— «didft not feck 
Qne paufe for my mftntdtott how to bear 
Thy endleft abfence, or like thee to die 

Uhuttsr amb fertftw here confined 
Her vok* Thufe word* Lconidas return' A 295 

\ see, X (hire tfcy agony. . My foul 
N$V knew, how warm die prevalence of love, 
How flfcroog a parent'* feelings, till this hour ; 
Nter wn {be brice mftnfiMe to thee 
In all her fervour to aflert my fame. 30* 

Hbw had *he honours of my name been, ftain'd 
By hesitation ? Shameful life prcferrM 
By an inglorious colleague would hare left 
No choice, but what were infamy to ihun, 
Not virtue to accept. Then deem no more, 305 

That 
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tiat of thy love regardfefs, or thy tears, , 
•ufli, uncalPd, to death. The voice of fete, 
be god9, my fame, my country prefs my doom, 
ti ! thou dear mourner ! Wherefore fwelh afrefh 
hat tide of woe ? Leomdas muft fall. 310 

las ! far heavier mifery impends 
'er thee and thefe, if, foften'd by thy tears, 
■lamefully rrfufe to yield that breath, 
fhich jiiftice, glory, liberty and heav'n 
laim for my country, for my fons and thee. 315 
hink on my long unalter'd love. Reflect 
>n my paternal ftmdnefs. Hath my heart 
'er known a paufe in love, orpiotts care i 
Um fhall that care, that tendernds be fhewn 
toft warni, moft faithfttl. When thy hufband 
dies 320 

or Lacedaemon's fafety, thou wilt fhare, 
^hou and thy children the diffufive good. 

I am 
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I am felefled by th* immortal gods 
To fave a people. Should my timid heart 
That facred charge abandon, I fhould plunge 325 
Thee too in fhame, inforrow. Thou wouldft mourn 
With Lacedaemon ; wouldft with her fuftain 
- Thy painful portion of oppreflion's 1 weight. 
Behold thy fons now worthy of their name, 
Their Spartan birth. Their growing bloom would 
pine 330 

Deprefs'd, diflionor'd, and their youthful hearts 
Beat at the found of liberty no more. 
On their own merit, ©n their father's fame, 
When he the Spartan freedom hath confirm'd, 
Before the world illuftrious will they rife 335 
Their country's bulwark, and their mothers joy. 

Here paus'd the patriot. In religious awe 
Grief heard the voice of virtue. No complaint 
z The 



BookL LEONID AS. 23 

The folemn filence broke. Tears ceas'd to flow ; 

Ceas'd for a moment foon again to ftream. 340 

Behold, in arms before the palace drawn, 

His brave companions of the war demand 

Their leader's prefence. Then her griefs renew'd, 

Surpafling utt'rance, intercept her fighs. 

Each accent.freezes on her falt'ring tongue. 345 

In fpeechlefs anguilh on the hero's breaft 

She finks. On ev'ry fide his children prefs, 

Hang on his knees, and kifs his honor'd hand. 

His foul no longer ftruggles to confine 

Her agitation. Down the hero's cheek, 350 

Down flows the manly forrow. Great in woe 

Amid his children, who inclofe him round, 

He ftands, indulging tendernefs and love 

In graceful tears, when thus with lifted eyes, 

Addrefs'd to heav'n. Thou ever-living pow'r, 355 

Look down propitious, fire of gods and men ! 

O 
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O to this faithful woman, whofe defert 

May claim thy favor, grant the hours of peace ! 

And thou, my bright forefather, feed of Jove, 

O Hercules, negleft not thefe thy race ! 360 

But fince chat fpirit, I from thee derive, 

Tranfports me from them to refiftlefs fate, 

Be thou their guardian ! Teach them like thyfelf 

By glorious labours to embelllfh life, 

And from their father let them learn to die. 365 

Here ending, forth he iffues, and afTumes 
Before the ranks his ftation of command. 
They now ptoceed. So mov'd the hoft of heav'n 
On Phlegra's plains to 'meet the giant fons 
Of Earth and Titan. Ftfom Olympus march'd 370 
The deities embattled ; while their king 
TowVd in the front with thunder in his grafp. 
Thus through the ftreets of Lacediemon pafs'd 

Leonidas* 
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Leonidas. Before his footfteps bow 
The multitude exulting. On he treads 375 

ReverM. Unfated, their enraptur'd fight 
Purfues his graceful ftature, and their tongues 
Extol and hail him, as their guardian god. 
Firm in his nervous hand he gripes the fpear. 
Low, as the ankles, from his fhoulders hangs 380 
Themafly fhield ; and o'er his burnifh'd helm 
The purple plumage nods. Harmonious youths, 
Around whofe brows entwining laurels play, 
. In lofty-founding drains his praife record ; 
While fnowy-finger'd virgins all the way 385 
Beftrew with od'rous garlands. Now his breaft 
Is all poflefsM by glory, which difpell'd 
Whate'er of grief remain'd, or vain regret 
For thofe, he left behind. The rev'rend train 
Of Lacedaemon's fenate laft appear 390 

To take their final, folemn leave, and grace 
Vot. I. C Their 
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Their hero's parting fteps. Around him flow 
In civil pomp their venerable robes, 
MixM with the blaze of arms. The fhining troop 
Of warriors prefs behind him, Maron here 395 
With Menalippus warm in flow'ry prime, 
There Agis, there Megiftias, and the chief, 
Dieneces. Laconia's dames afcend 
The loftieft manfions ; thronging o'er the roofs, 
Applaud their fons, their hufbands, as they 
march : 400 

So parted Argo from th' Iolchian Strand 
To plough the foaming furge. Theflalia's nymphs, 
Rang'd on the cliffs, o'erfhading Neptune's face, 
Still on the diftant veffel fix'd their eyes 
Admiring, ftill in paeans blefs'd the helm, 405 
By Greece entrufted with her chofen fons 
For high adventures on the Colchian fhore. 

Swift 
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Swift on his courfe Leonidas proceeds. 
Soon is Eurotas pafs'd, and Lerna's bank, 
Where his victorious anceftor fubdu'd 410 

The many-headed Hydra, and the lake 
To endlefs fame coniign'd. TIT unweary'd bands 
Next through the pines of Maenalus he led, 
And down Parthenius urg'd the rapid toil. 
Six days inceflant was their march purfu'd, 415 
When to their ear the hoarfe-refounding waves 
Beat on the Ifthmus. Here the tents are fpread. 
Below the wide horizon then the fun 
Had dippM his beamy locks. The queen of night 
Gleam'd from the center of th' ethereal vault, 420 
And o'er the raven plumes of darknefs flied 
Her placid light* Leonidas detains 
Dieneces and Agis. Open ftands 
The tall pavilion, and admits the moon. 
As here they fit converting, from the hill, 425 
C 2 Which 
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Which rofe before them, t>ne of noble port 
Is feen defcending. Lightly down the flope 
He treads. He calls aloud. They heard, they knew 
The voice of Alpheus, whom the king addrefs'd. 

O thou, with fwiftnefs by the gods endu'd 430 
To match the ardour of thy daring foul, 
What from the Ifthmus draws thee? Do the Greeks 
Neglefi to arm and face the public foe ? 

Good news give wings, faid Alpheus. Greece 
is arm'd. 
The neighb'ring Ifthmus holds th* Arcadian 
bands. 435 

From Mantinea Diophantus leads 
Five hundred fpears j nor lefs from Tegea's walls 
With Hegefander move. A thousand more, 
Who in Orchomenus refide, and range 

2 Along 
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Along Parrhafius, or Cyllene's brow ; 440 

Who near the foot of Eiymanthus dwell, 
Or on Alphean banks, with various chiefs 
Exped thy prefence. Moft is Clonius fam'd, 
Of ftature huge, unfhaken rock of war. 
Four hundred warriors brave Alcmaeon draws 445 
From ftately Corinth's tow'rs. Two hundred march 
From Phlius. Them Eupalamus commands. 
An equal number of Mycenae's race 
Atiftobulus heads. Through fear alone . 
Of thee, and thrcfiat'niiig Greece the Thcbans 
arm, 450 

A few in Thebes authority and rule 
Ufurp. . Corrupted with Barbarian gold, 
They quench the gen'rous, eleutherian flame 
In ev'ry heart. The eloquent they bribe. 
By fpecious tales the multitude they cheat, 455 
Eftablifhing bafe meafures on the plea 

C 3 Of 
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Of public fafety. Others are immers'd 

In all the floth of plenty, who, unmov'4 

In fhameful eafe, behold the ftate betray'd. 

AwM by thy name, four hundred took the field.460 

The wily Anaxander is their chief 

With Leontiades. To fee their march 

I ftaid, then haften'd to furvey the ftreights, 

Which thou flialt render facred to renown. 

Forever mingled with a crumbling foil/ 46$ 
Which moulders round th' indented Mahan coaft, 
The fea rolls flimy. On a folid rock, 
Which forms the inmoft limit of a bay, 
Thermopylae is ftretch'd. Where broadeft fpread, 
It meafures threefcore paces, bounded here 470 
By the fait ooze, which underneath prefents 
A dreery furface 5 there the lofty cliffs 
Of woody'd CEta overlook the pafs> 

And 
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And far beyond o'er half the furge below 
Their horrid umbrage caft. Acrofs the mouth 475 
An ancient bulwark of the Phocians Hands, 
A wall with gates and tow'rs. The Locrian force 
Was marching forward. Them I pafs'd to greet 
Demophilus of Thefpia, who had pitch'd 
Sevenhundredfpears before th' important fence. 480 
His brother's fon attends the reverend chief, 
Young Dithyrambus. He for noble deeds, 
Yet more for temperance of mind renown'd, 
In early bloom with brighteft honors fliines, 
Nor wantons in the blaze. Here Agis fpake. 485 

Well haft thou painted that illuftrious youth. 
He is my hoft at Thefpia. Though adorn'd 
With various wreaths, by fame, by fortune blefs'd, 
His gentle virtues take from Envy's lips 
Their Wafting venom ; and her baneful eye 490 
C 4 Strives 
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Strives on,his worth to fmile. In filence all 
Again remain, when Alpheus thus proceeds. 

PiATiEA's chofen veterans I faw, 
Small in their number, matchlefs in their fame. 
Diomedon the leader. Keen his fword 495 

At Marathon was felt, where Afia bled. 
Thefe guard Thermopylae. Among the hills, 
Unknown to ftrangers winds an upper ftreight, 
Which by a thoufand Phocians it fecur'd. 

Ere thefe brave Greeks I quitted,in the bay 500 
A ftately chieftain of th* Athenian fleet 
Arriv'd. I join'd him. Copious in thy praifc 
He utter'd rapture, but aufterely blam'd 
Laconia's tardy counfels 5 while the ihips 
Of Athens long had ftemm'd Euboean tides, 505 
Which flow not diftant from our future poll. 

This 
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This was the far-fam'd -dEfchylus, by Mars, 
By Phoebus lovM. Parnaflus him proclaims 
The firft of attic poets, him the plains ** 

Of Marathon a foldier, try'd in arms. 510 

Well may Athenians murmur, faid the king. 
Too long hath Sparta flumber'd on her fhield. 
By morn beyond the Ifthmus we will fpread 
A gen'rous banner. In Laconian ftrains 
Of Alcman and Terpander lives the fame 515 
Of our forefathers. Let our deeds attract 
The brighter mufe of Athens in the fong 
Of jEfchylus divine. Now frame thy choice. 
S^are in our fate; or, haft'ning home, report, 
How much already thy difcerning mind, 520 

Thy aSive limbs have merited from me, 
How ferv'd thy country. From th' impatient lips 
Of Alpheus fwiftthefe fervid accents broke. 

C 5 I.HAVJt- 
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I have not meafur'd fuch a traft of land, 
Have not, untir'd, behdd the fetting fun, 525 
Nor through the (hade of midnight urg'd my fteps 
To animate the Grecians, that myfelf 
Might be exempt from warlike toil, or death. 
Return ? Ah ! no, A fecond time my fpeed 
Shall vifit thee, Thermopylae.' My limbs 530 
Shall at thy fide, Leonidas, obtain 
An honorable grave. And oh ! amid 
His country's perils if a Spartan breaft 
May feel a private forrow, fierce revenge 
I feek not only for th' infulted ftate, 535 

But for a brother's wrongs. A younger hope, 
Than I, and Maron, blefs'd our father's years, 
Child of his age, and Polydorus nam'd. 
His mind, while tender in his op'ning prime, 
Was bent to ftrenuous virtue. Gen'rous fcorn 540 
Of pain, or danger taught his early ftrength 

To 
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To ftruggle patient with fevereft toils. 
Oft, when inclement winter chill'd the air, 
-When frozen fhow'rs had fwoln Eurotas* ftream, 
Amid th' impetuous channel would he plunge 545 
To breaft the torrent. On a fatal day,* 
As in the fea his active limbs he bath'd, 
A favage corfair of the Perfian king 
My brother naked and defencelefs bore, 
Ev'n in my fight, to Afia j there to wafte 550 
With all the promife of its growing worth 
His youth in bondage. Tedious were the tale, 
Should I recount my pains, my father's woes, 
The days, he wept, ,the fleeplefs nights, he beat 
Hit aged bofom. And (hall Alpheus' fpear 555 
Be abfent from Thermopylae, nor claim, 
, O Polydorus, vengeance for thy wrongs 
In that firft flaughter of the barb'rous foe. 

Here 
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Here interpos'd Dieneces. Their hands 
He grafp'd, and cordial tranfport thus exprefs'd.560 

O that Lycurgus from the fliades might rife 
To praife the virtue, which his laws infpire ! 

Thus till the dead of night thefe heroes pafs'd 
The hours in friendly converge, and enjoy'd 
Each other's virtue. Happieft of men ! 565 

At length with gentle heavinefs the pow'r 
-Of fleep invades their eyelids, and conftxains 
Their magnanimity and zeal to reft : 
When, Aiding down the hemifphere, the moon 
Immers'd in midnight fhade her filver head. 570 

E N D of the First Book, 
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LEON ID AS. 

B O O K the Second. 

The Argument. 

Leonidas on his approach to the Ifthmus is met by 
the leaders of the troops, fent from other Grecian 
fiates, and by the deputies, who composed the IJth- 
mian council. He harangues them j then proceeds 
in conjunction with thefe forces towards Thermo- 
pylae. On the fir ft day he is joined by Dithy- 
rambus 5 on the third he reaches a valley in Locris, 
where he is entertairCd by O'ileus, the public hoJl y 
of the Lacedamonianfiate ; and the next morning 
is accompany 'd by him in a car to the temple of 
Pan : he finds Medon there, thefon ofOileus, and 
commander of two thoufand Locrians, already 
pofied at Thermopylae, and by him is inform 9 d, 
that the army of Xerxes is in fight ofthepafs. 

AURORA 
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AURORA fpreads her purple beams around, 
When move the Spartans. Their ap- 
proach is known. 
The Ifthmian council, and the different chiefs, 
Who lead th' auxiliar bands, advance to meet 
Leonidas ; Eupalamt&s the ftrong, 5 

Alcmaeon, Clonius, Diophantus brave 
With Hegefander. At their head is feen 
Ariftobulus, whom Mycenae's ranks 
Obey, Mycenae once auguft in pow'r, 
In fplendid wealth, and vaunting ftill the name 10 
Of Agamemnon. To Laconia's king 
The chieftain fpake. Leonidas, furvey 
Mycenae's race. Should ev'ry other Greek 
Be aw'd by Xerxes, and his eaftern hoft, 
Believe not, we can fear, deriv'd from thofe, 15 
Who once conducted o'er the foaming furge 
The ftrength of Greece s who defert left the fields 

Qf 
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Of ravag'd Alia, and her proudeft walls 
Fitim their foundations levell'd to the ground. 

Leonidab replies not, but his voice 20 

Dire£b to all. Illuftrious warriors, hail ! 
Who thus undaunted fignalize your faith, 
Your gen'rous ardour in the common caufe. 
But you, whofe counfels prop the Grecian fiate, 
O venerable fynod, whoconflgn 25 

To our protecting fword, the gate of Greece, . 
Thrice hail ! Whate'er by valour we obtain, 
Your wifdom muft preferve. With piercing eyes 
Contemplate ev'ry city, and difcern 
Their various tempers. Some with partial care 30 
To guard their own negle& the public weal. 
Unmov'd and cold are others. Terror here, 
Corruption there prefides. O fire the brave 
To gen'ral efforts in the gen'ral caufe. 

Confirm 
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Confirm the wav'ring. Animate the cold, 35 
The timid. Watch the faithlefs. Some betray 
Themfelves and Greece. Their perfidy prevent, 
Or call them back to honor. Let us all 
Be link'd in facred union, and this land 
May face the world's whole multitude in arms. 40 
If for the fpoil, by Paris borne to Troy, 
A thoufand keels the Hellefpont o'erfpread ; 
Shall not again confederated Greece 
Be rous'd to battle, and to freedom give 
What once fhe gave to fame ? Behold, we hafte 45 
To flop th' invading tyrant. Till we fall, 
He fhall not pour his myriads on your plains. 
But as the gods conceal, how long our ftrength 
May ftand unvanquifh'd, or how foon may yield j 
Wafte not a moment, till confenting Greece 50 
Range jail her free-born numbers in the field. 

Leonidas 
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Leonidas concluded. Awful ftepp'd 
Before the fage aflembly one fupream 
And old in office, who addrefs'd the king. 

Thy bright example ev'ry heart unites. 55 
From thee her happieft omens Greece derives 
Of concord, fafety, liberty and fame. 
Go then, O firft of mortals, go, imprefs 
Amaze and terror on the barb'rous boft ; 
The free-born Greeks inftru&ing life to deem 60 
Left 4e*r, than honor, and their country's caufe. 

This heard, Leonidas, thy fecret foul, 
Exulting, tailed of the fwtet reward 
Due to thy name through endlefs time. Once more 
His eyes he turn'd,and view'd in rapt'rous thought 65 
His native land, which he alone can fave $ 
Then fumrnon'd all his majefty, and o'er 

The 
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The Ifthmus trod. The phalanx moves behind 
In deep arrangement. So th' imperial Ship 
With ftately bulk along the heaving tide 70 

In military pomp condu&s the pow'r 
Of fome proud navy, bounding from the port 
To bear the vengeance of a mighty ftate 
Againft a tyrant** walls. Till fultry noon 
They march ; when halting, as they take repaft, 75 
Acrofs the plain before them they defcry 
A troop of Thefpians. One above the reft 
In -eminence precedes. His glitt'ring fliield, 
Whofegold-emblazon'd orb collefts the beams, 
Gaft by meridian Phoebus from his thrtae, 80 
Flames like another fun. A fnowy plume, 
With wanton curls difporting in the breeze, 
Floats o'er his dazzling cafque. On nearer view 
Beneath the radiant honors of his creft 
A countenance of youth in rofy prime, 85 

And 
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And manly fweetnefs won the fix'd regard 
Of each beholder. With a modeft grace 
He came refpeflful toward the king, and fliewM, - 
That all ideas of his own defert 
Were funk in veneration. So the. god 90 

Of light falutes his empyreal fire ; 
When from his altar in th* embowVing grove * 
Of palmy Delos, or the hallow'd bound 
Of Tenedos, or Claros, where he hears 
In hymns his praifes from the fons of men, 9$ 
He reafcends the high, Olympian feats : 
Such reverential homage on his brow, 
Oferihadmg, feftens his effulgent bloom 
With lovelinefs and grace. The king receives 
Th* illuftrious Thefpian thus. My willing 
tongue 10a* 

Would ftyle thee Dithyrambus. Thou doft bear 
All in thy afpeft £0 become that name, 

Re- 
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Renown'd for worth and valour. O reveal 
Thy birth, thy charge. Whoe'er thou art, my foul 
Deiires to know thee,and wouldcall thee friend. 105 

To him the youth. O bulwark of our weal. 
My name is Dithyrambus $ which the lips 
Of fbme benevolent, fome gen'rous friend 
To thee have founded in a partial ftrain, 
And thou haft heard with favor. In thy fight 1 10 
I ftand, deputed by the Thefpian chief, 
The Theban, Locrian, by the fam'd in war, 
Diomedon, to haften thy approach. 
Three days will bring the boftile powVs in viewr 

He (aid. The ready ftandardi are uprear'd. 115 
By zeal enfore'd, till evening (hadows fell, 
The march continues, then by day-fpring fweeps 
The earlieft dews. The van, by Agis led, 

Dif- 
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Difplays the grifly face of battle rough 

With fpears, obliquely traiPd in dreadful length 120 

Along th* indented way. Beflde him march'd 

His gallant, Thefpian hoft. The center boafts 

Leonidas the leader, who retains 

The good Megiftias near him. In the rear 

Dieneces commanded, who in charge 125 

Kept Menalippus, offspring of his friend, 

For thefe inftru&ions. Let thine eye, young man, 

Dwell on the order of our varying march ; 

As champain, vally, mountain, or defile 

Require a change. The eaftern tyrant thus 130 

Condu&s not his Barbarians like the fands 

In number. Yet the difcipline of Greece 

They will encounter feeble, as the fands, 

Dalh'd on a rock, and fcatter'd in their fall. 



To 
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To him. th' enquiring youth. The martial 
tread, I3 5 

The flute's flow warble, both in juft accord, 
Entrance my fenfes ; but let wonder afk, 
Why is that tender vehicle of found 
PreferrM in war by Sparta ? Other Greeks 
To more fonorous mulic rufh in fight. 140 

Son of my friend, Dieneces rejoins, 
Well doft thou note I praife thee. Sparta's law 
With human paffions, fource of human woes, 
Maintains perpetual ftrife. She fternly curbs 
Our infant hearts, till paffion yields its feat 145 
To principle and order. Mufic too, 
By Spartans lov'd, is tempsr'd by the law ; 
Still to her plan fubfervient melts in notes, 
Which cool and footh, not irritate and warm. 
Thus by habitual abftinence, apply'd 150 

1 To 
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To ev'ry fenfc, fuppreffing nature's fire, 
By modes of duty, not by ardour fwayM; 
O'er each impetuous enemy abroad, 
At home o'er vice and pleafure we prevail, 

O might I merit a Laconian name ! 155 

The Acarnanian anfwer'd. But explain, 
What is the land, we traverfe ?- What the hill, 
Whofe parted fummit in a fpacious void 
Admits a bed of clouds ? And gracious tell, 
Whofe are thofe fuits of armour, which I fee 160 
Borne by two Helots. At the queftions pkas'd, 
Dieneces continues. Thofe belong 
To Alpheus and his brother. Lightof foot 
They, difencumber'd, all at large precede 
This pond'rous band. They guide a troop of 
flaves, 165 

Our miffilc-weapon'd Helots, to obferve, 

Provide, 



/ 
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Provide, forewarn, and obftacles remove. 
This traft is Phocis. That divided hill 
Is fam'd Parnaflus. Thence the voice divine 
Was fent by Phoebus, fummoning to death 170 
The king of Sparta. From his fruitful blood 
A crop will fpring of vi&ory to Greece. 

And thefe three hundred high in birth and rank, 
All citizens of Sparta .... cries the youth, 
They all muft bleed, Dieneces fubjoins, 175 

All with their leader. So the law decrees. 

To him with earneft looks the gen'rous youth. 
Wilt thou not place me in that glorious hour 
Clofe to thy buckler ? Gratitude will brace 
Thy pupil's arm to manifeft the force 180 

Of thy inftru&ion. Menalippus, no, 
Returned the chief. Not thou of Spartan breed, 

Nor 
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Nor calPd to perifh. Thou unwedded too 
Wouldft leave no race behind thee. Live to praife, 
Live to enjoy our falutary fall. 185 

Reply is needlefs. See, the fun defcends. 
The army halts. I truft thee with a charge,. 
Son of Megiftias. In my name command 
Th' attendant Helots to ereft our camp. 
We pitch our tents in Locris. Quick the youth 190 
His charge accomplifli'd. From a gen'rous meal, 
Where at the call of Alpheus Locris ftiowYd 
Her Amalthean plenty on her friends, 
The fated warriors foon in {lumber lofe 
The memory of toil. His watchful round 155 
Dieneces with Menalippus takes. 

The moon rode high and clear. Her light benign 
To their pleas'd eyes a rural dwelling fliew'd, 
All unadorn'd, but feemly. Either fide * 

Vol. I. D Waf 
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Was fenc'd by trees high-fhadowing. The front 200 
Look'd on a cryftal pool, by feather'd tribes 
At ev'ry dawn frequented. From the fprings 
A fmall redundance fed a (hallow brook, 
O'er fmootheft pebbles rippling juft to wake, 
Not ftartle (Hence, and the ear of night 205 

Entice to liften undifturb'd. Around, 
The grafs was cover'd by repofing (heep, 
Whofe drowfy guard no longer bay'd the moon. 

The warriors ftopp'd, contemplating the feat 
Of rural quiet. Suddenly a fwain 210 

Steps forth. His fingers touch, the breathing reed. 
Uprife the fleecy train. Each faithful dog 
Is rous'd. AU heedful of the wonted found 
Their known conductor follow. Slow behind 
Th' obferving warriors move, Ere long they 
reach 215 

A 
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A broad and verdant circle, thick inclos'd 

With birches ftraight and tall, whofe glofly rind 

Is clad in filver from Diana's car. 

The ground was holy, and the central fpot 

An altar bore to Pan. Beyond the orb 220 

Of. fkreening trees th' external circuit fwarm'd 

With fheep and beeves, each neighb'ring hamlet's 

wealth 
Colle&ed. Thither foon the fwain arriv'd, 
Whom, by the name of Meliboeus hail'd, 
A peafant throng furrounded. As their chief, 225 
He nigh the altar to his rural friends 
Adddref 'd thefe words. O fent from different 

lords 
With contribution to the public wants, 
Time preffes. God of peafants, btefs our coldfe ! 
Speed to the flow-pac'd ox, for once impart ! 230 
That o'er thefe vallies, cool'd by dewy night, * 

D 2 We 
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We to our fummons true, ere noon-tide blase, 
May join Oileus, and his praife obtain. 

He ceas'd. To ruftic madrigals and pipes, 
Combin'dwithbleatingnotes,andtinkling bells,235 
With clamor (hrill from bufy tongues of dogs, 
Or hollow-founding from the deep-mouth'd ox, 
Along the valley herd and flock are driv'n 
Succeffive, halting oft to harmlefs fpoil 
Of flow'rs and herbage, fpringing in their fight. 240 
White Meliboeus marfhall'd with addrefs 
The inoffenfive hoft, unfeen in (hades 
Dieneces applauded, and the youth 
Of Menalippus caution'd. Let no word 
Impede the careful peafant. On his charge 245 
Depends our welfare. Diligent andftaid 
He fuits his godlike matter. Thou wilt fee 
That righteous hero foon. Now deep demands 

Our 
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Our debt to nature. On a carpet dry 

Of mofs beneath a wholcfome beech they lay, 250 

Arm'd, as they were. Their (lumber fhort retires 

With night's laft fhadow. At their warning rous'd, 

The troops proceed. TV admiring eye of youth 

In Menalippus caught the morning rays 

To guide its travel o'er the landfcape wide 255 

Of cultivated hillocks, dales and la\Vns, 

Where manfions, hamlets interpos'd ; where dome* 

Rofe to their gods through confecrated (hades. 

Be then exclaims. O fey, can Jove devote 

Thefe fields to ravage, thofe abodes to flames ? 260 

The Spartan anfwers. Ravage, fword and fire 
Muft be endur'd, as incidental ills* 
Suffice it, thefe invaders foon, or late, 
Will leave this foil more fertile by their blood 
With fppils abundant to rebuild the fanes. 26 j 
D 3 Preca- 
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Precarious benefits are thefe, thou feeft, 
So fram'd by heav'n j but virtue is a good, 
No foe can fpoil, and lafting to the grave. 

,Besid£ the public way an oval fount 
Of marble fparkled with a filver fpray 270 

Of falling rills, collected from above. 
The army halted, and their hollow cafques 
Dipp'd in the lympid ftream. Behind it rofe 
An edifice, compos'd of native roots, 
And oaken trunks of knotted girth imwrought. 275 
Within were beds of mofs. Old, batter'd arms 
Hung from the roof. The curious chiefs approach. 
Thefe words, engraven on a tablet rude, 
Megiftias reads j the reft in filence hear. 
*« Yon marble fountain, by Oi'leus plac'd, 280 
" To thirfty lips in living water flows j 
«« For weary ftep$ he fram'd this cool retreat ; 

"A 
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« A grateful ofPring here to rural peace, 

" His dinted fhield, his helmet he refign'd. 

" O paflenger, if born to noble deeds 285 

" Thou wouldft obtain perpetual grace from Jove, 

" Devote thy vigour to heroic toils, 

" And thy decline to hofpitaWe cares. 

« Reft here j then feek O'deus in his vale/' 



OJovi, bur ft forth Leonidas, "thy grace 29a 
Is large and various. Length of days and blifs 
To him thou giv*ft, to me a (horten'd term, 
Nor yet lefs happy. Grateful we confefs 
Thy difPrent bounties, meafur'd full to both.- 
Come let us feek Oileus in his vale. 295 

The word is giv*n. The heavy phalanx moves. 

The light- pae'd Helots long, ere morning dawn'd, 

Had recommene'd their progrefs. They o'ertook 

D 4 BUthe 
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Blithe Melibqeus in a fpacious vale, 

The fruitfuUcft in Locrie, ere the fun 300 

Shot forth his noon-tide beams. On either fide 

A furface jcarce perceptibly afcends., 

Luxuriant vegetation crouds the foil 

With trees clofe-rang'd and mingling. Rich the loads 

Of native fruitage to the fight reveal 305 

Their vig'rous ilurture. There the flufhing peach, 

The apple, citjfon, almond, pear and datje. 

Pomegranates, purple mulberry, and fig 

From interlacing branch** ntfx their hues 

And fcegts, the palfenger's delight .j but leave 31Q 

In the mid-vale a pafture long and large, 

Exuberant in vivty verdure cropp'd 

By herds, by flocks innum'rous. Neighb'ring knolls 

Are fpeckled o'er with cots, whofe humble roofs 

To herdfinen, ihepherds, and laborious hinds 315 

Oacs yielded reft unbroken, till the name 

Of 
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Of Xerxes (book their quiet. Yet this dajr 
Was feftive. Swains and damfeis, youth and age, 
From toil, from home enlarg'd, difporting, fill'd 
Th' enliven'd meadow* Under ev'ry fhade 320 
A hoary mmftrej fat ; the maidens dane'd ; 
flocks bleated ; oxen low'd ; die bodes neighfd ; 
With joy the vale refounded j terror fled j 
Leonidas was nigh. The welcome news 
By Melibceus, haft'ning to his lord, 325 

Was loudly told. The Helot* too apgeatMr 
While with his brother Alpheus thus difcours'd* 

In this fair valley old Ofleus dwells, 
The firft of Locrians, ©f Laconia's ftate 
The public hoft. Yon large pavilions mark. 33a 
They promife welcome. Thither let us bend. 
There tell our charge. This faid, they both advance, 
A hoary band receives them. One, who feem'd 
PS In 
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In rank, in age Aiperior, wav'd his hand - 

To Mdiboeus, ftanding near, and fpake. 335 

By this my faithful meffenger I learn, 
That you are friends. Ndr yet th* invader's foot 
Hath pafs'd our confines. Elfe, o'ercaft by time, 
My fight would fcarce diftinguifh friend, or foe*. 
A Grecian, or Barbarian* Alpheus then* 346 

W« come from Lacedaemon, of our king 
Leonidas forerunners. Is he nigh ? 
The cordial fenior tenderly exclaims* 
I am Oileus. Him a beardlefs boy 
I knew in Lacedaemon. Twenty years 345 

Are fince elaps'd. He fcarce remembers me* 
But J will feaft him, as becomes my zeal, 
Him and his army. You, my friends, repofe. 

Thiy 
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They fit. He ftill difcourfes. Spartan guefts, 
1 me an aged foldier you behold. 350 

rom Ajax, fam'd in Agamemnon's war, 
ilean Ajax flows my vital ftream> 
nmix'd with his preemption. I have borne 
he higheft functions in the Locrian ftate, 
ot with dishonor. Self-difinife'd* my age 355 
ath in this valley on my own demefn 
v'd tranquil, not reclufe. My comrades thefe, ; 
Id magiftrates and warriors like myfelf,,, 
de^s'd from public care, with me retir'd 
3 rural quiet. Through our laft remains 360 
f time in fweet garrulity we flide > 
^counting pafc'd achievements of our prime $ 
:>r wanting lib'ral means, for lib'ral deeds* 
ire blefc'd, here blefiing, we refide. Thefe flocks, 
befe herds and paftures, thefe our numerous • 
hinds, 365 

AjiA 
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And poverty, hence exil'd, may divulge 

Our generous abundance. We can fpread 

A banquet for an army. By the ftate 

Once more entreated, we accept a charge, 

To age well-Anted. By our watchful care 370 

The goddefs Plenty in your tents lhall dwell. 

He fcarce had finifh'd, when the enfigns broad 
Of Lacedaemon's phalanx down the vale 
Were feen to wave, unfolding at the found 
Of flutes, foft-warbling ia th* exprefljve mood 375 
Of Dorian fweetnefs, unadorn'd. Around, 
In notes of welcome ev'ry fcepherd tun'd 
His fprightly reed. The damfek fhew'd their hafr, 
DiverfifyM with flowrets. Garlands gay, 
Rufli-woven bafkets, glowing with the dies 380 
Of amaranths, of jafmin, rofes, pinks 
An4 violets they carry, tripping light 

Before 
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Before the fieps ofgfimly-featur'd Mars 
To blend the (miles of Flora with his frown* 
Leonidas they chaunt in filvan lays* 385 

Him die defender of- their meads and groves. 
Him more, than Pan, a guardian to their flocks* 
While Philomela, in her poplar made 
Awaken'd, ftrains hqr emulating throat, 
And join* with liquickrij^the (welling (bunds, 39a 

BEH0LD,y4)ileus and his ancient train 
Accoft Lacohia's king> whole looks ar*& words 
Confefs remembrance of the Locrian chief. 

Thrice hail ! Oileus, Sparta's noble hoft. 
Thou art of did acquainted with her ions, 395 
Their laws, their manner*. Mufcal, . as brave, 
Train'd to delight in finooth T«rpandqr*s Bljy 
Ih Alcman's Dorian meafure, we enjoy 

In 
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In thy melodious vale th' unlaboured ftrains 
Of rural pipes, to nightingales attun'd. 400 

'Our heart-felt gladnefs deems the golden age 
Subfifting, where thou governft. Still thefe tones 
Of joy continued may thy dwellings hear ! 
Still may this, plenty, unmolefted, crown 
The favor'd diftri& ! May thy rev'rend duft 405 
Have peaceful fhelter in thy father's tomb ! 
Kind heav'n, that merit to my fword impart ! 

By joy uplifted, forth O'ileus broke. 
Thou doft recal me then ! O fent to guard 
Thefe fruits from fpoil, thefe hoary locks from 
fhame, 410 

Permit thy weary'd foldiers to partake. 
Of Locrian plenty. Enter thou my tents, 
Thou and thy captains, I falute them all. 

The 
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The hero full of dignity and years. 
Once bold in a&ion, plac'd now in eafe, 415 
Ev'n by his look, benignly caft around, 
Gives laffitude relief. * With native grace, 
With heart-effus'd complacency the king 
Accepts the lib'ral welcome $ while his troops, 
To relaxation and repaft difmifs'd, 420 

Pitch on the wounded green their hriftling fpears. 

Still is the evening. Under cheflhut fhades 
With interweaving poplars fpacious ftands 
A well-fram'd tent. There calm the heroes fit, „ 
The genial board enjoy, and feaft the mind 425. 
On fage difcourfe ; which thus O'ileus clos'd. 

Behold, night lifts her fignal to invoke 
That friendly god, who owns the drowfy wand. 
To Mercury this laft libation flows. 

Fare* 
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Farewel till jnorn. They fepanrte, they flecp 430 
All, t>ut Oilcus, who forfakes the tent. 
On Melibaeus in thefe words he calls. 
Approach my faithful friend. To him die fwauu 
Thy bondman hears thy call. The chief replies 
Loud for the gathering peafantry to heed. 435 

Come, MeKbosus, it is farely time, 
That my repeated gift, the name of friend 
Thou fhouldft accept. The name of bondman 

wounds 
My ear. Be free. No longer, beflofmen, 
llqecl: tharboon, nor let my feeble head, 44(1 
To thee x debtor, as to gracious heaven, 
Defcend and fleep unthankful in the grave. 
Though yielding nature daily feds decay i 
Thou doft prevent all cavew The gotfc eftzapgo 
Fain from my pillow, have feciw'd my bcoaft 445 
3 From 
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From weeds too oft in aged foils profufe, 

From felf-tormenting petulance, and pride, 

From jealoufy and envy at tfye fame 

Of younger men* Leonidas will dim 

My forma: luftre, ad that filver orb 450 

Outfhines the meaneft ftar j and I rejoice. 

O Meliboeus, thefe ele& of Jove 

To certain death advance. Immortal powers I 

How fecial, how .endearing is their fpeech ! 

How flow in liberal cheerfulnefa their hearts 1 454 

To fuch a period verging men like thefe. 

Age well may envy, and that envy talc* 

The genuine fhape of virtue. Let their fpan 

Qf earthly being, while it lafts, contain 

Each earthly joy. Till blefc'd Elyfium fpread 460 

Her ever-blooming, inexhaufted fores 

To their glad fight, be mine the grateful taik 

To drain my plenty. . From the vaulted caves 

Our 
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Our veflels large of well-fermented wine, 
From all our gran'ries lift the treafur'd corn. 465 
Go, load the groaning axles* Nor forget 
With garments new to greet Meliila's nymphs. 
To her a triple change of veftments bear 
With twenty lambs, and twenty fpeckled kids. 
fie it your care, my peafants, fome to aid 470 
Him your director, others to fele& 
Five hundred oxen, thrice a thou&nd fheep, 
Of lufty fwains a thoufand. Let the morn, 
When iirft flie blufliea, fee my will performed. 

They heard. Their lard's injun&ions to ful- 
fil 475 
Was theft ambition. He, unrefting, mounts 
A ready car. The courfers had cnrolPd 
His name in Ifthmian and Nemean games. 
By moon-light, floating on the fplendid reins, 

He 
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He o'er the bufy vale intent is borne 480 

From place to place, o'erlook?, dire&s, forgets, 
That he is old. Mean time the {hades of night, 
Retiring, wake Dieneces. He gives 
The word. His pupil feconds. Ev'ry band 
Is arm'd. Day opens. Sparta's king appears. 485 
Oileus greets him. In his radiant car 
Thefenior ftays relu&ant $ but his gueft 
So wills in Spartan reverence to age. 
Then fpake the Locrian. To aflift thy camp 
A chofen band of peafants I detach. 490 

I truft thy valour. Doubt not thou my care \ 
Nor doubt that fwain. Oileus, fpeaking, look'd * 
On Meliboeus. Skilful he commands 
Thcfe hinds. Him wife, him faithful I have provM 
More, than Eumacus to Laertes 9 fon. 495 

To him th' CEtaean woods, their devious tracks 
Are known, each rill and fountain. Near the pafs 

Two 
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Two thoufand Locrians wilt thou find encamp'd, . 
My ddeft born their leader, Medonnam'd, 
Well-exercis'd in arms* My daughter dwells 500 
On GEta. Sage Melifla ihe is call'd, 
Enlightened prieftefii of the tuneful nine* 
She haply may acooft thee. Thou wilt lend 
An ear. Not fruitlefs are Melifla's words. 
Now, femnts, bring the (acred wine. ObeyM, 505 
He, from his feat uprifing, thus proceeds. 

Lo I from this chalice a libation pure 
To Mars, to Grecian liberty and laws, 
To their prote£tor, eleutherian Jove, 
To his nine daughters, who record the brave,5i# 
To thy renown, Leonidas, I pour * 
And take an old man's benediftion too. 



He 
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He ftopp'd. Affe&ion, ftruggling in his heart, 
Burft forth again. Illuftrious gueft, afford 
Another hour. That flender fpace of time 515 
Yield to my fole pofleffion. While the troops, 
Already glittering down the dewy vale, 
File through its narrow'd outlet ; near my fide 
Deign to be carry'd, and my talk endure. 

The king, well-pleas'd, afcends. Slow move 
thefteedfi .520 

Behind the rear. Qileus grafps his hand, 
Then in the fulnefs of his foul purfues. 

Thy veneration for Laconia's laws ■ 
That I. may ftrengthen, may to rapture warm, 
Hear me difplay the melancholy fruits 525 

Of lawlefs will. When o'er the Lydian plains 
TV innumerably tents of Xerxes fpread, 

Hi* 
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His vaflal, Pythius, who in affluent means 
Surpafles me, as that Barbarian prince 
Thou doft in virtue, entertain'd the hoft, 530 
And proffer'd all his treafures. Thefe the king 
Refuting, ev'n augmented from his own. 
An a& of fancy, not habitual grace, 
A fparkling vapour through the regal gloom 
Of cruelty and pride. He now prepaid 535 
To march from Sardis, when with humble tears 
The good old man befought him. Let the king 
Propitious hear a parent. In thy train 
I have five fons. Ah ! leave iriy eldeft born, 
Thy future vaflal, to fuftain my age ! 54c 

The tyrant fell reply'd. Prefumptuous man, 
Who art my flave, in this tremendous war, 
Is not my perfon hazarded, my race, 
My confort ? Former merit faves from death 
Foujr of thy offspring. Him, fo dearly pris'd, 545 

Thy 
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Thy folly hath deftroyU His body ftraight 
Was hewn afunder. By the public way 
On either fide a bleeding half was caft, 
And millions pafs'd between. O Spartan king, 
Taught to revere die fan&ity of laws, 550 

The a&s of Xerxes with thy own compare, 
His fame with thine. The curfes of mankind 
Give him renown. He marches to deftroy, 
But thou to fave. Behold the trees are bent, 
Each eminence is loaded thick with crouds, 555 
From cots, from ev'ry hamlet pour'd abroad, 
To blefe thy fteps, to celebrate thy praife. 

Oftimes the king his decent brow inclin'd, 
Mutemnd obfequious to an elder's voice, 
Whidh through th' inftru&ed ear, unceafing 
flow'd 560 

In eloquence and knowledge. Scarce an hour 

3 Was 
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Was fled! The narrow dale was left behind. 

A caufeway broad difclos'd an ancient pile 

Of military fame. A trophy large, 

Compa& with crefted morions, targets rude, 565 

With fpears and corfelets, dimm'd by eating age 9 

Stood near a lake pellucid* fmooth, profound, 

Of circular expanfe ; whofe bofom ihew'4 

A green-flop'd ifland, figurM o'er with flow'rs, 

And from its center lifting high to view 570 

A marble chapel, on themafly ftrength 

Of Doric columns rais'd. A full-wrought freeze 

Difplay'd the fculptor's art. In fplemn pomp 

Of obelifks and bufts, and ftory'd urns 

Sepulchral manfions of illuftrious dead 575 

Were fcatter'd round, o'ercaft with fhadows black 

Of yew and cyprcfs. In a ferious note 

Ofteus, pointing, opens new difcourfe. . 

Beneath 
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Beneath yon turf my anceftors repofe. 
O'ilean Ajax fmgly was depriv'd 580 

Of fun'ral honors there. With impious luft 
Heftain'd Minerva's temple. From the gulph 
Of briny waters by their god preferv'd, 
That god he brav'd. He lies beneath a rock, 
By Neptune's trident in his wrath o'erturn'd. 585 
Shut from Elyfium for a hundred years, 
The hero's ghoft bewaiPd his oozy tomb, 
A race more pious on th' O'ilean houfe 
Felicity have drawn. To ev'ry god 
I owe my blifs, my early fame to Pan. 590 

Once on the margin of that filent pool 
In their nocturnal camp Barbarians lay, 
Awaiting morn to violate the dead. 
My youth was fir'd. I fummon'd from their cots 
A ruftic hoft. We facrifie'd to Pan, 600 

Aflail'd th' unguarded ruffians in his name. 

Vpt. I. E He 
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He with his terrors fmote their yielding hearts. 

Not one furviv'd the fury of our fwains. 

Rich was the pillage. Hence that trophy rofe ; 

Of coftly blocks cpnftru&ed, hence that fane, 605 

Infcrib'd to Pan th* armipotent. O king, 

Be to an old man's vanity benign. 

This frowning emblem of terrific war 

Proclaims the ardour and exploits of youth. 

This to Barbarian ftrangers, ent'ring Greece, 610 

Shews, what I was. The marble fount, thou faw-ft, 

Of living water, whofe tranfparent flow 

Reliev'd thy march in yefter fultry fun, 

The cell, which offer'd reft on beds of mofs, 

Shew, what I am ; to Grecian neighbours fliew 615 

The hofpitality of age. O age, 

Where are thy graces, but in lib'ral deeds, 

In bland deportment ? Would thy furrowed cheeks 

JLofe the deformity of time ? Let fmiles 

* Dwell 
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Dwell in thy wrinkles* Then, rever'd by youth, 620 

Thy feeble fteps will find Abruptly here 

He paus'd. A manly warrior full in fight 
Befide the trophy on his target lean'd, 
Unknown to Sparta's leader, who addrefs'd 
His rev'rend hoft. Thou paufeft. Let me aflc, 625 
Whom do I fee, refembling in his form 
A demigod ? In tranfport then the fage< 

It is my fon, difcover'd by his fhield, ] 
Thy brave auxiliar, Medon. He fuftains 
My ancient honors in his native ftate, 630 

Which kindly chofe my offspring to replace 
Their long-fequefter'd chief. Heart- winning guelH 
My life, a tide of joy, which never knew 
A painful ebb, beyond its wonted mark 
Flows in thy converfe. Could a wifh prevail, 635 
My long and happy courfe fcould finilh here. 

E 2 The 



y6 LEONIDAS. Book II. 

The chariot retted. Medon now approach'd, 
Saluting thus Leonidas. O king 
Of warlike Sparta, Xerxes' hoft in fight 
Begin to fpread their multitude, and fill 64* 

The fpacious Maltan plain. The king replies. 

Accept, illuftrious meflenger, my thanks. 
With iuch a brave affiftant, as the fon 
Of great Oilcus, more aiTur'd I go 
To face thofe numbers. Withhisgodlikefriend 645 
The father, now difmounting from his car, 
Embraces Medon. In a Aiding bark 
They all are wafted to the ifland fane, 
Erected by Oileus, and enrich'd 
With his engravM achievements. Thence the 
eye 650 

Of Sparta's gen'ral in excenfive fcope 
Contemplates each battalion, as they wind 

Along 
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Along the pool ; whofe limpid face reflects 
Their weapons, glift'ning in the early fun. 
Them he to Pan armipotent commends, 655 

His favor thus invoking. God, whofe pow'r 
By rumour vain, or Eccho's empty voice 
Can fink the valiant in defponding fear, 
Can difarray whole armies, fmile on thefe, 
Thy worfhippers. Thy own Arcadians guard. 660 
Through thee O'ileus triumph'd. On his fon, 
On me look down. Our fhields auxiliar join 
Againft profane Barbarians, who infult 
The Grecian gods, and meditate the fall 
Of this thy {brine. He faid, and now intent 665 
To leave the ifland on O'ileus call'd. 

He, Medon anfwer'd, by his joy and zeal 
Too high tranfported, and difcourfing long, 
Felt on his drowfy lids a balmy down 

E 3 Of 
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Of heavincfs descending. He, unmark'd 63 
Amid thy pious commerce with the god, 
Was filentty remov'd. The good old chief 
On carpets, rais'd by tender, menial hands, 
Calm in the fecret fan&uary is laid. 

His haft'ning ftep Leonidas reftrainsj 65 

Thus fervent prays. O Maia's fon, beft pleas'd 
When. calling fl umber to a virtuous eye, 
Watch o'er my venerable friend; Thy balm 
He wants, exhaufted by his love to me. 
Sweet fleep, thou foft'neft that intruding pang, 6{ 
Which gen'rous breafts, fo parting, muft admit 

He faid, embark'd, relanded. To his fide 
Inviting Medon, he rejoinM the hoft. 

END of the Second Book. 
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BOOK the Third. 

The Argument. 

Leonidas arrives at Thermopylae about noon on the 
fourth day afier his departure from the IJihnus. 
He is received by Demophilus, the commander of 
Thefpia, and by Anaxander the Theban, treche- 
roufly recommending Epialtes, a Malian, who fee ks 
by a pompous defer iption of the Perfian power to in- 
timidate the Grecian leaders, as they are viewing 
the enemy 9 s camp from the top of mount Oeta. He 
is anjwer'd by Dieneces and Diomsdon. Xerxes 
fends Tygranes and Phraortee to the Grecian campi 
who are difmifs'd by Leonidas, and conduced back 
by Dithyrambus and Diomedon ; which lajl, in- 
censed at the arrogance of Tygranes, treats him with 
contempt and menaces. This occafions a challenge 
to jingle combat between Diomedon and Tigranes, 
Dithyrambus and Phraortes. Epialtes after a con- 
E 4 ference 
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ference with Anaxander declares bis intention of 
returning to Xerxes. Leonidas difpatcbes Agis 
with Melibceus^ a faithful flave of Oi'leus, and 
high in the ejlimation of his lord, to view a body 
cf Pbociansy who had been pojled at a diflance 
from Tlnrmopyla for the defence of another pafs in 
mount Oeta. 



NO W in the van Leonidas appears, 
With Medon dill conferring, tlaft thou 
heard. 
He faid, among th' innumerable foes 
What chiefs are moft diftinguifh'd ? Might we truft 
To fame, reply'd the Locrian, Xerxes boafts 5 
His ableft, braveft counfellor and chief 
In Artemifia, Caria's matchlefs queen. 
To old Darius benefits had bound 
Her lord, herfelf to Xerxes. Not compell'd, 
Except by magnanimity, fhe leads 10 

The beft-appointed fquadron in his fleet. 

No 
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No female foftnefs Artemifia knows, 
JBut in maternal love. Her widow'd hand 
With equity and firmnefs for her fon 
Adminifters the fway. Of Doric race 15 

She ftill retains the fpirit, which from Greece 
Her anceftors tranfplanted. Other chiefs 
Are all Barbarians, little known to fame, 
Save one, whom Sparta hath herfelf fupply'd, 
Not lefs, than Demaratus, once her king, 20 
An exile now. Leonidas rejoins. 

Son of Oileus, like thy. father wife, 
Lilpe him partake niy confidence. Thy words 
Recal an aera, fad'ning all my thoughts. 
That injurM Spartan fliar'd the regal fway 25 

With *>ne Alas ! my brother, eldeft born, 

Unblefs'd by nature, favor'd by no god, 
Cleomsaes. Infinity of mind, 

E 5 Malig- 
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Malignant paffions, impious ads deform'd 

A life, concluded by his own fell hand. 30 

Againft his colleague envious he fuborn'd 

Leutychides. Him perjury and fraud 

Plac'd on the feat, by Demaratus held 

Unftain'd in luftre. Here Oileus' fon. 

My future fervice only can repay 35 

Thy confidential friendship. Let us clofe 
The gloomy theme. Thermopylae is nigh. 
Each face in tranfport glows. Now (Eta rear'd 
His tow'ring forehead. With impatient fteps 
On rufh'd the phalanx, (bunding paeans high ; 40 
As if the prefent deity of fame 
Had from the fummit (hewn her dazzling form, 
With wreaths unfading on her temples bound. 
Her adamantin trumpet in her hand 
To celebrate their valour. From the van 45 

Leoni- 
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Leonioas advances like the fun, 

When through dividing clouds his prefence ftays 

Their fweeping rack, and ftills the clam'rous wind. 

The army fdent halt. Their enfigns fan 

The air no longer. Motionlefs their fpears. 50 

His eye reveals the ardour of his foul, 

Which thus finds utt'rance from his eager lips. 

All hail ! Thermopylae, and you, the pow'rs, 
Prefiding here. AH hail ! ye filvan gods, 
Ye fountain nymphs, who fend yoa lucid rills 55 
In broken murmurs down the rugged fteep. 
Receive us, O benignant, and fupport 
The caufe of Greece. Conceal the fecret paths, 
Which o'er thefe crags, and through their forefts 

wind, 
Untrod by human feet, and trac'd alone 60 

By your immortal footfteps. O defend 

Your 
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Your own receffes, nor let impious war 
Profane the folemn filence of your groves. 
Then on your hills your praifes (hall you hear 
From thofe, whofe deeds fhall tell th' approving 
world, 65 

That not to nndefervers did ye grant 
Your high protection. You, my valiant friends, 
Now roufe the gen'rous fpirit, which inflames 
Your hearts $ exert the vigour of your arms : 
That in the bofoms of the brave and free 70 

Your memorable aftions may furvive $ 
May found delightful in the ear of time, 
Long, as blue Neptune beats the Malian ftrand, 
Or thofe tall cliffs ereft their fhaggy tops 
So near to heav'n, your monuments of fame. 75 

As in fome torrid region, where the head 
Of Ceres bends beneath her golden load j 

If 
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If from a burning brand a fcatter'd fpark 
Invade the parching ground ; a fudden blaze 
Sweeps o'er the crackling champain ; through hi* 
* hoft 80 

Not with lefs fwifnefs to the furthsftjranks 
The words of great Leonidas diffus'd 
A more, than mortal fervour. Ev'ry heart 
Diftends with thoughts of glory, fuch, as raife 
The patriot's virtue* and the foldier's fire ; 85 
When danger moft tremendous iu his form 
Seems in their fight moft lovely. On their minds 
Imagination pictures all the fcenes 
Of war, the purple field, the heaps of death, 
The glittering trophy, pil'd with Perfian arms. 90 

But lo ! the Grecian leaders, who before 
Were ftation'd hear Thermopylae, falute 
laconia's king. The Tbcfjpian chief, ally'd 

To 
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To Dithyrambus, firft the filence breaks, 
An ancient warrior. From behind his cafque, 95 
Whofe crefted weight his aged temples bore, ' . 
The {lender hairs, all-filver'd o'er by time, 
Flow'd venerable down. He thus began. 

Joy now fhall crown the period of my days ; 
And whether nigh my father's urn I fleep ; 100 
Or, flain by Perfia's fword, embrace the earth, 
Our common parent ; be it, as the gods 
Shall beft determine. For the prefent hour 
I blefs their bounty, which hath giv'n my age 
To fee the brave Leonidas, and bid 105 

That hero welcome on this glorious (hore 
To fix the bafis of the Grecian weal. 

Hers too the crafty Anaxander fpake. 
Of all the Thebans we, rejoicing, bail 

The 
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The king of Sparta. We obey'd his call, no 
O may oblivion o'er the fliame of Thebes 
A darkening veil extend ! or thofe alone 
By fame be curs'd, whofe impious counfels turn 
Their countrymen from virtue ! Thebes was funk, 
Her glory bury'd in diihoneft floth. 115 

To wake her languor gen'rous Alpheus came, 
The meflenger of freedom. O accept 
Our grateful hearts, thou, Alpheus, art the caufe, 
That Anaxander from his native gates 
Not fingle joins this hoft, nor tamely thefe, 120 
My chofen friends, behind their walls remain. 
Enough' of words. Timeprefles. Mount* ye chiefs, 
This loftieft part of GEta. This o'erlooks 
The ftreights, and far beyond their northern mouth 
Extends our fight acrofs the Malian plain. 125 
Behold a native, Epialtes call'd, 
Who with the foe from Thracia's bounds hath 
march'd, Dis. 
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Disguis'd in feeming worth, he ended here. 
The camp not long had Epialtes reach'd, 
By race a Malian. Eloquent his tongue, 130 
His heart was falfe and abjeft. He was fkill'd 
To grace perfidious counfels, and to clothe 
In fwelling phrafe the bafenefs of his foul, 
Foul nurfe of treafons. To the tents of Greece, 
Himfelf a Greek, a faithlefs fpy he came. 135 
Goon to the friends of Xerxes he repairM, 
The Theban chiefs, and nightly councils held 
How to betray the Spartans, or deje& 
By confternation. Up the arduous flope 
With him each leader to the fummit climbs. 140 
Thence a tremendous profpe& they command, 
Where endlefs plains, by white pavilions hid, 
•Spread like the vaft Atlantic, when no ihore, 
No rock, no promontory ftops the fight 
Unbounded, as it wandera * while the moon, 145 

• Refplen- 
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Refplendent eye of night, in fulleft orb 

Surveys th' interminate expanfe, and throws 

Her rays abroad to deck in fnowy light 

The dancing billows. Such was Xerxes' camp ; 

A pow'r unrivall'd by the mightieft king, 150 

Or fierceft conqu'ror, whofe blood-thirfty pride, 

Diflblving all the facred ties, which bind 

The happinefs of nations, hath upcaird 

The fleeping fury, Difcord, from her den* 

Not from the hundred brazen gates of Thebes, 155 

The tow'rs of Memphis, and thofe pregnant fields, 

Enrich'd by kindly Nile, fuch armies fwarm'd 

Around Sefoftris ; who with trophies filPd 

The vanquifli'd eaft, who o'er the rapid foam 

Of diftant Tanais, o'er the furface broad 160 

Of Ganges fent his formidable name. 

Nor yet in Aiia's far extended bounds 

E'er met fuch numbers, not when Ninus led 

Th' 
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Th' Aflyrian race to conqueft. Not the gates 

Of Babylon along Euphrates pour'd 165 

Such myriads arm'd ; when,emptying all her ftreets, 

The rage of dire Semirainis they bore 

Beyond the Indus 5 there defeated, left 

His blood-ftain'd current turbid with their dead. 

Yet of the chiefs, contemplating this fcene,i70 
Not one is fhaken. Undifmay'd they ftand $ 
Th* immeafurable camp with fearlefs eyes 
They traverfe : while in meditation near 
The trech'rous Malian waits, colle&ing all 
His pomp of words to paint the hoftile pow'r j 175 
Nor yet with falfhood arms his fraudful tongue 
To feign a tale of terror. Truth herfelf 
Beyond the reach of fi&ion to enhance 
Now aids his treafon* and with cold difmay 
Might pierce the boldeft heart, uhlefs fecur'd 180 

By 



Book IH. LEON ID A S v 91 

By dauntlefs virtue, which difdains to live, 
From liberty dworc'd. Requefted foon, 
He breaks his artful filence. Greeks and friends, 
Can I behold my native Malian fields, 
Prefenting hoftile millions to your fight, 185 

And not in grief fupprefs the horrid tale, 
Which you exa& from thefe ill-omen'd lips. 
On Thracia's fea-beat verge I watch'd the foes 5 
Where, joining Europe to the Afian ftrand, 
A mighty bridge reitrain'd th' outrageous 

waves, 190 

And ftemm'd th y impetuous current : while in 

arms 
The univerfal progeny of men 
SeemM trampling o'er the fubjugated flood 
By thoufands, by ten thoufands. Perfians, Medes, 
Aflyrians, Saces, Indians, fwarthy files 195 

From Ethiopia, Egypt's tawny fons, 

Arabians, 



92 LEON ID AS. Book III. 

Arabians, Ba&rians, Parthians, all the ftrength 
Of Afia, and of Libya. Neptune groan'd 
Beneath their number, and indignant heav'd 
His neck againft th* incumbent weight. In vain 200 
The violence of Eurus and the North, 
With rage combin'd, againft th* unyielding pile 
JDafh'd half the Hellefpont. The eaftern world 
Sev'n days and nights uninterrupted pafs 
To cover Thracia's regions. They accept 205 
A Perjianlord. They range their hardy race 
Beneath his ftandards. Macedonia's youth. 
The brave Theflalian horfe with eVry Greek, 
Who dwells beyond Thermopylae, attend, 
Affift a foreign tyrant. Sire of gods, 210 

Who in a moment by thy will fupreme 
Canft quell the mighty in their proudeft hopes, 
Ganft raife the weak to fafety, Oh ! impart 
Thy inftant fuccour ! Interpofe. thy arm ! 

With 
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With lightning blaft their ftandards ! Oh ! con- 
found 215 
With tripple-bolted thunder Afia's tents, 
Whence rufhing millions by the morn will pour 
An inundation to o'erwhelm the Greeks. 
Refiftance elfe were vain againft a hoft, 
Which overfpreads Theffalia. Far beyond 220 
That Malian champain, ftretching wide below, 
Beyond the utmoft meafure of the fight 
From this afpiring cliff, the hoftile camp 
Contains yet mightier numbers ; who have drain'd 
The beds of copious rivers with their thirft, 225 
Who with their arrows hide the mid-day fun. 

Then we fliall give them battle in the fhade, 
Dieneces reply'd. Not calmly thus 
Diomedon. On Perfia's camp he bent 
His Wring brow, which frowns had furrow'd 0*^,230 

Then 
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Then fierce exclaimM. Bellona, turn and view 
With joyful eyes that field, the fatal ftage, 
By regal madnefs for thy rage prepar'd 
To exercife its horrors. Whet thy teeth, 
Voracious death. All Afia is thy prey. 235 

Contagion, famine, and the Grecian fword 
For thy infatiate hunger will provide 
Variety of carnage. He concludes ; 
While on the hoft immenfe his cloudy brow 
Is fix'd difdainful, and their ftrength defies. 24Q 

Mean time an eaftern herald down the pafs 
Was feen, flow-moving tow'rds the Phocian wall. 
From Afia's monarch delegated, came 
Tigranes and Phraortes. From the hill 
Lecnidas condu&s th' impatient chiefs. 245 

By them environed, in his tent he fits ^ 
Where thus Tigranes their attention calls* 

3 Ambas- 
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Amassadors from Perfia's king we ftand 
Before you, Grecians. To difplay the pow'r 
Of our great matter were a needlefs tafk. 250 

The name of Xerxes, Aiia's mighty lord, 
Invincible, exalted on a throne, 
Surpaffing human luftre, mult have reach'd 
To ev'ry clime, and ev'ry heart imprefs'd 
With awe, and low fubmiffion. Yet I fwear 255 
By yon refulgent orb, which flames above, 
The glorious fymbol of eternal pow'r, 
This military throng, this (hew of war 
Well nigh perfuade me, you have never heard 
That name, at whofe commanding found the 
banks 260 

Of Indus tremble, and the Cafpian wave, 
Th* ./Egyptian flood, the Hellefpontic furge 
Obedient roll. O impotent and rafh ! 
Whom yet the large beneficence of heav'n, 

And 
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And heav'nly Xerxes, merciful and kind, 265 
Deign to preferve. Refign your arms. Difperfc 
All to your cities. There let humbleft hands 
With earth and water greet your deftin'd lord. 

As through th* extenfive grove, whofe leafy 
boughs, 
Entwining, crown fome eminence with {hade, 270 
The tempefts rufh fonorous, and between 
The crafhing branches roar j by fierce difdain, 
By indignation thus the Grecians rous'd, 
In loudeft clamour clofe the Perfian's fpeech : 
But ev'ry tongue was hufli'd, when Sparta's 
king • 275 

This brief reply deliver'd from his feat. 

O Persian, when to Xerxes thou returnft, 
Say, thou haft told the wonders of his pow'r. 

3 Then 
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Then fay, thou faw'ft a (lender band of Greece, 
Which dares his boafted millions to the field. 280 

He adds no more. Th* ambafladors retire. 
Them o'er the limits of the Grecian lines 
Diomedon and Thefpia's youth conduft. 
In flow folemnity they all proceed, 
And fuljen filence j but their looks denote 285* 
Far more, than fpeech could utter. Wrath con- 
trails 
The forehead of Diomedon. His teeth 
Gnafh with impatience of delay'd revenge. 
Difdain f which fprung from confcious merit, flulh'd 
The cheek of Dithyrambus. On the face 29O 
Of either Perfian arrogance, incens'd 
By difappointment, lour'd. The utmoft ftreight 
They now attain'd, which* dpen'd on the tents 
Of Afia, there difcov'ring wide to view 

Vol. I. F Her 
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Her deep, immeofe arrangement. Then die 
heart 395 

Of vain Tigranes, fwelling at the fight, 
Thus overflows in loud and haughty phrafe, 

O Arimanius, origin of ill, 
Have we demanded of thy ruthlefs pow'r 
Thus with the curie of madnefs to affi& 300 
Thefe wretched men ? But fince thy dreadful \re 
To irrefiftible perdition dooms 
The Grecian race, we vainly fhould oppofe. 
Be thy dire will accomplifh'cl. Let them fall, 
Their native foil be fatten'd with their blood. 305 

Enrag'd, the ftern Diomedon replies. 
Thou bafe dependant on a lawlefs king, 
Thou purple flave, thou boafler, doftthou know, 
That I beheld the Marathonian field ? 

Where 
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Where like the Libyan fands before the wind JJO 
Your hoft was fcatter'd by Athenian fpears ; 
Where thou perhaps by ignominious flight 
Didft from this arm protect thy fhiv'ring limbs. 
O let me find thee in to-morrow's fight ! 
Along this rocky pavement {halt thou lie 315 

To dogs a banquet. With uplifted palms 
Tygranes then. Omnipotent fupport 
Of fcepter'd Xerxes, Horomazes, hear ! 
To thee his firft victorious fruits of war 
Thy worfhipper devotes, the gory fpoils, 320 
Which from this Grecian by the rifing dawn 
In fight of either hoft my ftrength Qiall rend. 

At length Phraortes, interpofing, fpake. 
I too would find among the Grecian chiefe 
One, who in battle dares abide my lance* 325 

F 2 The 
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The gallant youth of Thefpia fwift reply'd. 
Thou look'ft on me, O Perfian. Worthier far 
Thou might have fingled from the ranks of Greece, 
Not one more willing to effay thy force. 
Yes, I will prove before the eye of Mars, 330 
How far the prowefs of her meaneft chief 
Beyond thy vaunts deferves the palm of fame. 

This faid, the Perfians to their king repair, 
Back to their camp the Grecians. There they find 
Each foldier, poifing his extended fpear, 335 

His weighty buckler bracing on his arm 
In warlike preparation. Through the files 
Each leader, moving vigilant, by praife, 
By exhortation aids their native warmth. 
Alone the Theban Anaxander pin'd, 340 

Who thus apart his Malian friend befpake. 

3 

What 
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What has thy lofty eloquence avail'd, 
Alas ! in vain attempting to confound 
The Spartan valour ? With redoubled fires, 
See, how their bofoms glow. They wifh to die j 345 
They wait impatient for th' unequal fight. 
Too foon fli* infuperable foes will fpread 
Promifcuous havoc round, and Thebans fliare 
The doom of Spartans. Through the guarded pafs 
Who will adventure Afia's camp to reach 350 
In our behalf ? That Xerxes may be warn'd 
To fpare his friends amid the gen'ral wreck ; 
When his high-fwoln refentment like a flood, 
Increas'd by ftormy fhow'rs, fhall cover Greece 
With defolation. Epialtes here. 355 

Whence, Anaxander, this unjuft defpair ? 
Is there a path on (Eta's hills unknown 
To Epialtes ? Over tracklefs rocks, 

F 3 Through 
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Through mazy woods my fecret fteps can pafs. 
Farcwel. I go. Thy.meritfliall.be told 360 
To Perfia's king. Thou only watch the hour ; 
When wanted moft, thy ready fuccour lend. 

Mean time a wary, comprehenfivc cafe 
To ev'ry part Leonidas extends j 
As in the human frame through ev'ry vein, 365 * 
And artery minute, the ruling heart 
Its vital pow'rs difperfes. In his tent 
The prudent chief of Locris he confults ; 
He fummoris Meliboeus by the voice 
OfAgis. In humility not mean, 370 

By no unfeemly ignorance deprefs'd, 
Th* ingenuous fwain, by all th' illuftrious houfe 
Of Ajax honor'd, bows before the king, 
Who gracious fpake. The confidence beftowM, 
The praife by fogc Oileus might fufflce 375 

*" To 
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f To verify thy worth. Myfelf have watch'd, 
Have found thee fkilful, a&ive and difcreet. 

i Thou know'ft the region round. With Agis go, 
The upper ftreights > the Phocian camp explore. 

* O condescension, Melibceus then, 380 

More ornamental to the great, than gems, 
A purple robe, or diadem ! The king 
Accepts my fervice. Pleafmg is my talk. 
Spare not thy fervant. Exercife my zeal. 
OUeus will rejoice, and, failing, fay, 385 

An humble hand may fmooth a hero's path. 

He leads the way, while Agis, following, fpake. 
O (wain, diftinguifh'd by a lib'fal mind, 
Who were thy parents ? Where thy place of birth ? 
What chance deprived thee of a father's houfe ? 390 
OUeus fure thy liberty would grant, 

F 4 Or 
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Or Sparta's king folicit for that grace ; 

When in a ftation equal to thy worth 

Thou mayft be rank'd. The prudent hind began. 

In difPrent ftations difPrent virtues dwell, 395 
All reaping difPrent benefits. The great 
In dignity and honors meet reward 
For a&s of bounty, and heroic toils. 
A fervant's merit is obedience, truth, 
Fidelity j his recompenfe content. 400 

Be not offended at my. words, O chief. 
They, who are frjee, with envy may behold 
This bondman of Oileus. To his truft, 
His love exalted, I by nature's pow'r 
From his pure model could not fail to mold 405 
What, thou entitled lib'ral. Whence I came, 
Or who my parents is to me unknown. 
In childhood feiz'd by robbers, I was fold. 

They 
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They took their price. They hufli'd th' atrocious 

deed. 
Dear to O'ileus and his race I throve;. 410 

And whether noble, or ignoble born, 
I am contented, ftudious of their love 
Alone. Ye fons of Sparta, I admire 
Your a£b, your fpirit, but confine my own 
To their condition, happy in my lord, 415 

Himfelf of men moft happy. Agis bland 
Rejoins. O born with talents to become 
A lot more noble, which, by thee refusM, 
Thou doft the more deferve ! Laconia's king 
Difcerns thy merit through its modeft veil. 420 
Confummate prudence in thy words I hear. 
Long may contentment, juftly pris'd, be thine. 
But fliould the ftate demand thee, I forefee, 
Thou wouldft like others in the field excel, 
Wouldft (hare in glory.Blithereturn'd thefwain.425 
F s Not 
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Not ev'ry fcrvice is confin'd to arms. 
Thou (halt behold me in my prefent ftate 
Not ufelefs. If the charge, Oileus gave, 
I can accomplifli, meriting his praife, 
And thy efteem, my glory will be full. 430 

Both pleas'd in converfe thus purfue their way, 
Where GEta lifts her fummits huge to heav'n 
In rocks abrupt, pyramidal, or tower'd 
Like caftles. Sudden from a tufted crag, 
Where.goat* are browfing, Meliboeus hears 4^5 
Ancall of welcome. There his courfe he ftays. 
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BOOK the Fourth. 



The Argument. 

Tigranes and Pbraortes repair to Xerxes , whom 
they find feated on a throne, furrounded by his Sa- 
traps in a magnificent pavilion ; while the Magi 
Jland before him, and fing a hymn, containing the 
religion of Zoroajlres. Xerxes, notwithjfanding 
the arguments of his brother j> Hyperanthes and 
Abrocomes, gives no credit to the ambajfadors, who 
report, that the Grecians are determined to main- 
tain the pafs againjl him ; but by the advice of Ar- 
temifia, the queen of Caria, afcends his chariot to 
take a view of the Grecians 1 himfelf, and commands 
Demaratus, an exiled king of Sparta, to attend 
him. He paffes through the midjl of his army, 
confifting of many nations, differing in arms, cuf- 
toms and manners. He advances to the entrance 
of the Jlreights, and, furpris*d at the behaviour 
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of the Spartans , demands the reafon of it from- 
Demaratus ; which occajions a converfation be- 
tween them on the mercenary forces of Perfia,' and 
the militia of Greece. Demaratus, weeping at 
the fight of his countrymen, is comforted by Hype- 
ranthes. Xerxes, JIM incredulous, commands Tigra- 
nes and Phraortes to bring the Grecians bound be- 
fore him the next day, and retires to bis pavilion. 
Artemifia remains behind with her fon, and com- 
municates to Hyperanthes her apprehenjions of a 
defeat at Thermopylae. She takes an accurate view 
ofthepafs, chufes a convenient place for an ambuf- 
cade, and on her departure to the Perfian camp is 
furpris'd by a reproof from a woman of an awful 
appearance on a cliff of mount Oeta. 



TH E plain beyond Thermopylae is girt 
Half round by mountains, half by Neptune 
lavU 
The arduous ridge is broken deep in clefts, 
Whieh open channels to pellucid ftreams 
In rapid flow fonorous. Chief in fame^ 5 

Spercheos, boafting one* his poplars tall, 

Foams 
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Foams down a ftony bed. Throughout the face 
Of this broad champain numberlefs are pitch'd 
Barbarian tents. Along the winding flood 
To rich Theflalia's confines they extend. 10 

They fill the vallies, late profufdy blefs'd 
In nature's varyM beauties. Hoftile fpears 
Now briftle horrid through her languid flirubs. 
Pale die her flowrets under barb'rous feet. 
Embracing ivy from its rock is torn. 15 

The lawn, difmantled of its verdure, fades. 
The poplar groves, uprooted from the banks, 
Leave defolate the ftream. Elaborate domes, 
To heav'n devoted in receffes green, 
Had felt rude force, infenfible and blind 20 

To elegance and art. The ftatues, bufts, 
The figur'd vafes, mutilated, lie 
With chifeH'A columns, their engraven freeze, 
Their architrave and cornice, all disjoint. 

Yet 
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YlT unpolluted, is a part referv'd 25 

In this deep vale, a patrimonial fpot 
Of Aleuadian princes, who, allies 
To Xerxes, reign'd in Theflaly. There glow 
Inviolate the flirubs. There branch the trees, ■ 
Sons of the foreft. Over downy mofs 30 

Smooth walks and fragrant, lucid here and broad, 
There closM in myrtle under woodbine roofs, 
Wind to retreats delegable, to grots, 
To filvan ftru&ures, boVrs, and cooling dells, 
Enlivcn'd all and mufical with birds 35 

Of vocal fweetnefs, in relucent plumes 
Innumerably various. Lulling foils 
Of liquid cryftal from perennial founts 
Attune their pebbled channels. Here the queen, 
The noble dames of Perfia, here the train 40 
Of royal infants, each with eunuch guards, 
In rich paviKons, d*»ting to the fight, 

Poffcfc'd 
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Poflefe'd, remote from onfet and furprife, 
A tranquil flation. Ariana here, 
IU-deftin'd princefs, from Darius fprung, 45 
Hangs, undelighted, o'er melodious rills 
Her drooping forehead. Love-affli&ed fair ! 
All inharmonious are die featherM choirs 
To her fad ear. From flowers, and florid plants 
To her the breezes, wafting frefe perfumes, 50 
Tranfmit no pleafure! Sedulous in vain, 
Her tender flaves in harmony with lutes 
Of foothing found their warbled voices blend 
To charm her fadnefs. This, the precious part 
Of Afia's camp, Artuchus holds in charge, 55 
A Satrap, long experienced, whoprefides 
O'er all the regal palaces. High rank'd, 
Bold, refelute and faithful, he commands 
The whole Sperchean vale. In profpeft rife 
The diftant navy, dancing on the foam, 60 

Th'un- 
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TV unbounded camp, enveloping the plain, 
With Xerxes' tent, auguft in ftru&ure plac'd 
A central objeft to attraft the eyes 
Of fubje& millions. Thither now refort 
Tigranes and Phraortes. Him they find 65 

Inclos'd by princes, by illuftrious chiefs, 
The potentates of Afia. Near his fide 
Abrocomes and Hyperanthesi wait, 
His gallant brothers, with Mazaeus brave, 
Pandates, Intaphernes, mighty lords. 70 

Their fcepter'd mafter from his radiant feat 
Looks down imperious. So the ftately tow'r 
Of Belus, mingling its majeftic brow 
With heav'n's bright azure, from on high furvey'd 
The huge extent of Babylon with all 75 

Her fumptuous domes and palaces beneath. 
This day his banners to unfurl in Greece 
The monarch's will decides j but firft ordains, 

That 
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That grateful hymns fhould celebrate the name 
Of Horomazes : So the Perfians calPd 80 

The world's great author. RoVd in pureft white, 
The Magi-rang'd before th' unfolded tent. 
Fire blaz'd befide them. Tow'rds the facred flame 
They turn'd, and fent their tuneful praife to heav'n. 

From Zoroaftres was the fong deriv'd, 85 

Who on the hills of Perfia from his cave, 
By flow'rs environ'd, and melodious founts, 
Which fobth'd the folemn manfion, had revcal'd, 
How Horomazes, radiant fource of good, 
Original, immortal, fram'd the globe 90 

In fruitfulnefs and beauty : how with ftars 
By him the heav'ns were fpangled : how the fun, 
Refulgent Mithra, pureft fpring of light, 
And genial warmth, whence teeming nature fmiles, 
Burft from. the eaft at his creating voice; 95 

When 
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When ftraight beyond the golden verge of day 
Night fhew'd the horrors of her diftant reign, 
Where black and hateful Arimanius frown'd, 
.The author foul of evil : how with (hades 
Fromhis diremanfion he deform'd the works 100 
Of Horomazes, torn'd to noxious heat 
The folarbeam, that foodful earth might parch, 
That ftreams, exhaling, might forfake their beds, 
Whence peftilence and famine : how the pow'r 
Of Horomazes in the human breaft 105 

Benevolence and equity infus'd, 
Truth,temperance,andwifdomfprungfrom heav'n: 
When Arimanius blacken'd all the foul 
With faHhood and injuftice, with defires 
Infatiable, with violence and rage, 11* 

Malignity and folly. If the hand 
Of Horomazes on precarious life 
Sheds wealth and pleafure j fwift th' infernal god 

With 
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With wild excefs, or av'rke Wafts the joy. 
Thou Horomazes, viftory doft give. 115 

By thee with fame the regal head is crown'd. 
Great Xerxes owns thy fuccour. When in ftorftis 
The hate of direful Arimanius fwelPd 
The Hellefpont ; thou o'er its chafing breaft 
The deftin'd mailer of the world didft lead, 120 
This day his promised glories to enjoy : . » 
When Greece affrighted to his arm (hall bend ; 
£v f n as at laft (hall Arimanius fall 
Before thy might, and evil be no more. 

The Magi ceas'd their harmony. Behold, 125 
From her tall (hip between a double row 
Of naval warriors, while a golden ray 
Shoots from her ftandard, Artemifia lands. 
In her enrich'd accoutrements of war, 129 

The full-wrought buckler, and high-crefted helm, 

In 
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In Caria firft devis'd, acrofs the beach 
Her tow'ring form advances. So the pine, 
From Taurus hewn mature in fpiry pride, 
Now by the failor in its canvafs wings 
Voluminous, and dazzling pendants drefc'd, 135 
On Artemiua's own imperial deck 
Is feen to rife, and overtop the grove 
Of crouj]kd mails furrounding. In her heart 
Deep fcorn of courtly counsellors flie bore, 
Who fill with impious vanity their king ; i$Q 
As when he lafh'd the Hellefpont with rods, 
Amid the billows caft a golden chain 
To fetter Neptune. Yet her brow fevere 
Unbent its rigour often, as fhe glanc'd 
On her young fon, who, pacing near in arms 145 
Of Carian guife, proportion^ to his years, 
Look'd up, and waken'd by repeated fmiles 
Maternal fondnefs, melting in that eye, 

Which 
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Which fcowPd on purpled flatterers. Her feat 
At the right hand of Xerxes fhe aflumes, 150 
Invited; while in adoration bow'd 
Tigranes and Phraortes. Profie they lay, 
Acrofs their foreheads fpread their fervile palms, 
As from a prefent deity, too bright 
Fomnortal v.ifion, to conceal their eyes. 155 

At length in abject phrafe Tigranes thus. 

O Xerxes, live for ever ! Gracious lord, 
Who doft permit thy fervants to approach 
Thy artful fight, and proftrate to confefs 
Thy majefty and radiance. May the pow'r 160 
Of Horomazes ftretch thy regal arm 
O'er endlefs nations from the Indian fhores 
To thofe wide floods, which beat Iberian ftrands. 
From northern Tanais to the fourceof Nile ! , 
Still from thy head may Arimanius bend 165 

Againft 
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Againft thy foes his malice ! Yonder Greeks, 
Already fmit with frenzy by his wrath, 
Rejeft thy profer'd clemency. They chufc 
To magnify thy glory by their fall. 

The monarch, turning to his brothers, fpake. 170 
Say, Hyperanthes, can thy foul believe 
Thefe tidings ? Sure thefe flaves have never dar'd 
To face the Grecians, but delude our ear3 
With bafe impoftures, which their fear fuggefts. 

He frown'd, and Hyperanthes calm reply*d. 175 

from his fervants may the king avert 
His indignation ! Greece was fam'd of old 
For martial fpirit, and a dauntlefs breed. 

1 once have try'd their valour. To my words 
Abrocomes can witnefs. When thy fire 180 
And ours, Darius, to Athenian-fhores 

With 
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With Artaphernes brave and Datis fent 

Our tender youth ; at Marathon we found, 

How weak the hope, that numbers could difmay 

A foe, refolv'd on vi&ory, or death. 185 

Yet not, as one contemptible, or bafe, 

Let me appear before thee. Though the Greeks 

With fuch perfifting courage be endu'd, 

Soon as the king (hall fummon to the field, 

He fliall behold me in the dang'rous van 190 

Exalt my fpear, and pierce the hoftile ranks, 

Or link beneath them. Xerxes fwift rejoin'd. 

Why over Afia, and the Libyan foil 
With all their nations doth my potent arm 
Extend its foepter ? Wherefore do I fweep 195 
Acrofs the earth with millions in my train ? 
Why fhade the ocean with unnumber'd fails ? 
Why all this pow'r, urilefs th* almighty's will 

3 Decreed 
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Decreed one mafter to the fubjed world ; 
And that the earth's extremity alone 200 

Should bound my empire ? He for this reduc'd 
The Nile's revolted fons, enlarged my fway 
With fandy Libya, and the fultry clime 
Of ^Ethiopia, He for this fubdu'd 
The Hellefpontic foam, and taught the fea 205 
Obedience to my nod. Then dream no more, 
That heav'n, deferting my imperial caufe, 
* With courage more, than human, will infpire 
Yon defpicable Grecians, and expunge 
The common fears of nature from their breafts. 210 

The monarch ceas'd. Abrocomes began. 
The king commands us to reveal our thoughts. 
Incredulous he hears. But time and truth 
Not Horomazes can arreft. Thy beams 214 

To inftant light'ning, Mithra, mayft thou change 

For 
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For my deftru&ion 5 may th 'offended king 
Frown on his fervant, caft a loathing eye ;■ ?\ 
If the aflertion of my lips be falfe : 
Our further march thofe Grecians will oppofe.' 

Amid th* encircling peers Argeftes fat, 220 
A potent, prince. O'er Sipylus he ireign'd, 
Whofe verdant fummits t>verlook*d the waves 
Of Hermus and Pa&olus. Either ftream, 
Enrich'd by golden fands, a tribute pay'd 
To (his great Satrap, Through thefervile court 225 
Yet none was found more praclic'd in the arts 
Of mean fubmiffion j none more fkill'd to gain 
The royal favor j none, who better knew 
The phrafe, the look, the gefture of a (lave ; 
None more detefting Artemifia's worth, 230 

• By her none more defpis'd. His matter's eye 
He caught, then fpake> E>ifplay thy dazzling ftate, 
Vol. !♦ G flfhou 
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Thou deity of Afia. Greece will hide 
Before thy prefence her deje&ed face. 

Last Artemifia, rifing ftern, began. 235 

Why fits the lord of Afia in his tent, 
Unprofitably wafting precious hours 
In vain difcuffion, whether yonder Greejcs, 
Rang'd in defence of that important pafs, 
Will fight, or fly ? A queftion by the fword 240 
To be decided. Still to narrow ftreights 
By land, by fea thy council hath confin'd 
Each enterprife of war. In numbers weak 
Twice have th* Athenians in Eubcea's frith 

Repuls'd thy navy But whate'er thy will, 245 

Be it enfore'd by vigour. Let the king 
The difference fee by trial in the field 
Between fmooth found and valour. Then diflblve 
Thefe impotent debates. Afcend thy car. 

The 
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The future ftage of war thyfelf explore. 250 

Behind thee leave the vanity of hope, 
That fuch a foe to fplendour will fubmit, 
Whom fteel, not gold muft vanquish. Thou provide 
Thy mail, Argeftes. Not in filken robes, 
Not as in council with an oily tpngue, 255 

But fpear to fpear, and clanging fliield to fhield, 
Thou foon muft grapple on a field of blood. 

The king arofe~No more. Prepare my car. 
The Spartan exile, Demaratus, call. 
We will ourfelves advance to view the foe. 260 

The monarch will'd $ and fuddenly he heard 
His trampling horfes. High on Giver wheels 
The iv'ry car with azure fapphirs {hone, 
Caerulean beryls, and the jafper green, 
The emerauld, the ruby's glowing blufb, 265 
G 2 The 
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The flaming topaz with its golden beam, 
The pearl, th' empurpled amathyft, and all 
The various gems, which India's mines afford 
To deck the pomp of kings. In burnifh'd gold 
A fculptur'd eagle from behind difplay'd 270 

His ftately neck, and o'er the royal head 
Outftretch'dhis dazzling wings. Eight gen'rous 

fteeds, 
Which on the fam'd Nifean plain were nurs'd 
In wintry Media, drew the radiant car. 
Not thofe of old, to Hercules refus'd 275 

By falfe Laomedon, nor they, which bore 
The fon of Thetis through the fcatter'd rear 
Of Troy's devoted race, with thefe might vye 
In ftrength, or beauty. In obedient pride 
They hear their lord. Exulting, in the air 280 
They tofs their foreheads. On their glift'ning 

chefts 

The 
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The filyer manes difport. The king afcends. 
Befide his footftool Demaratus fits. 
The charioteer now fhakes th' effulgent reins, 
Strong Patiramphes. At the fignal bound 285 
Th' attentive fteeds ; the chariot flies : behind, 
Ten thoufand horfe in thunder fweep the field. 
Down to the fea-beat margin, on a plain 
Of vaft expanfion in battalia wait 
The eaftern bands. To thefe th' imperial 
1 wheels, 290 

By princes follow'd in a hundred cars, 
Proceed. The queen of Caria a»d her fon 
With Hyperanthes rode. The king's approach 
Swift through the wide arrangement is proclaim'd. 
He now draws nigh. Th* innumerable hoft 295 
Roll back by nations, and admit their lord 
With all his Satraps. As from cryftal domes, 
Built underneath an arch of pendent feas, 

G 3 Whea 
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When that ftern pow'r, whofe trident rules tjie 

floods, 
With each cerulean deity afcends, 300 

Thron'd in his pearly chariot, all the deef> 
Divides its bofom to th' emerging god j 
So Xerxes rode between the Aiian world, 
On either fide receding : when, as down 
Th' immeafurable ranks his fight was loft, 305 
A momentary gloom o'ercaft his mind, 
While this refle&ion fill'd his eyes with tears ; 
That, Coon as time a hundred years had told, 
Not one among thofe millions fhould furvive. 
Whence to obfcure thy pride arofe that cloud i 310 
Was it, that once humanity could touch 
A tyrant's breaft ? Or rather did thy foul 
Repine, . O Xerxes, at the bitter thought, 
That all thy pow'r was mortal I But the yeil 
Of fadnefs foon forfook his brightning eye, 315 

to 
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As with adoring awe theft millions bow'd, 
And to his heart relentlefs pride recall'd. 
Elate the mingled profpedt he furveys 
Ofglitt'ring files unniimber'd, chariots fcyth'd, 
On thund'ring axles rolTd,and haughty fte^da^3^ 
In fumptuous trappings clad, Barbaric pomp. 
While gorgeous banners to the fun expand 
Their ftrcaming volumes of relucent gold, 
Preeminent amidft tiaras gemm'd, 
Engraven helmets, ihields embofs'd, and fpears 325 
In number equal to the bladed grafs, 
Wflpfe living green in vernal beauty clothes. 
Theffidia's vale. What p6w'rs of founding verfe 
Can to the mind prefent th' amazing fcene ? 
Not thee, whom rumour's fabling voice de- 
lights, 330 
Poetic fancy, N to my aid I call ; 
But thou, hiftoric truth, fupport my fong, 

G 4 Which 
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Which (hall the various multitude difplay, 
Their arms, their manners, and their native feats* 

The Perftans firft in fcaly corfelets fhone, 335 
A- gen'rous nation, worthy to enjoy 
The liberty, their injur'd fathers loft, 
Whofe arms for Cyrus overturn'd the ftrength 
Of Babylon and Sardis. Pow'r advanced 
The victor's head above his country's laws. 340 
Their tongues were pra&ic'd in the words of truth. 
Their limbs inur'd to ev'ry manly toil, 
To brace the bow, to rule th' impetuous fteed, 
To dart the javelin ; but untaught to form 
The ranks of war, with unconnected force, 345 
With ineffectual fortitude they rufli'd, 
As on a fence of adamant, to pierce 
Th' indiilbluble phalanx. Lances fhort, 
And ofier-woven targets they oppoo'd 

To 
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To weighty Grecian fpears, and mafly fluelds. 35a 
)n ev'iy head tiaras rofe like tow'rs, 
mpenetrable. With a golden glofs 
Jlaz'd their gay fandals, and the floating reins 
)f each proud courfer. Daggers on their thighs, 
Yell-furnifh'd quivers on their fhouldershung, 355 
bid ftrongeft bows of mighty fize they bore, 
lefembling thefe in arms, the Medes are fcen, 
The Ciffians and Hyrcanians. Media once 
"rom her bleak mountains aw'd the fubje£t eaft. 
ler kings in cold Ecbatana were thron'd. 360 
The Ciffians march'd from Sufa's regal walls, 
r rom fultry fields, o'ej fpread with branching palms, 
bid white with lillies, water'd by the floods 
3f fain'd Choafpes. His tranfparent wave 
The coftly goblet wafts to Perfia's kings. 365 
yi other ftreams the royal lip difdains. 
fyicania't race forfook their fruitful clime, 

G 5 Dark 
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Dark in the fhadows of expanding oaks, 
' To Ceres dear and Bacchus. There the corn, 
Bent by its foodful burden fheds, unreap'd, 370 
Its plenteQiis feed, impregnating the foil 
With future harvefts ; while in ev'ry wood 
Their precious labours on die loaden boughs 
The honey'd fwarms purfue. Aflyria's fons 
Difplay their brazen cafques, unfkilful work 375 
Of rude Barbarians. Each fiiftains a mace, 
Overlaid with iron. Near Euphrates' banks 
Within the mighty Babylonian gates 
They dwell, and where ftill mightier once in fwty 
Old Ninus rear d its head, ty 9 imperial feat 380 
Of eTdeft tyrants. Thefe Chaldxa joinsy 
The land of fhcpherds. From the paftures wife 
There Belus firft cKfeenTd. the various courfe 
Of heavVa bright planets, mi Ar chrifag 
flars 

3 With 
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With names diftinguHh'd ; whence himfelf was' 
deem'd 385. 

The firft qf gods. His flcy-*afcending fane 
^n Babylon the proud Aflyrians nuVcL 
Drawn from the bounteous. Ml, by Ochus lav'd; 
The Ba£biaroJ*ood, and rough in flcins of goats. 
The Paricanian archers. Cafpian ranks 390 
Ram barrm mountains, from the joy lefs coaft 
Around the ftorray lake, whofe name they bore, 
13|eir fcymetars upheld, and cany bows. 
The Indian tribes, a threefold hoft compofe. 
Pact guide the courier, part the rapid car 5 395 
TWo wdk on foot within the bending cane 
For daughter fix the iron-pointed reed. 
Tbey a'et the Indus from the diftant verge. 
Qf Ganges paffing, left a region, lov'd 
By lavifh nature. There the feafon bland 400 
Btftowt a double harveft. Honey'd ihrubs, 

The 
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The cinamon, the fpikenard blefs their fields. 
Array'd in native wealth, each warrior fhines. 
His ears bright-beaming pendants grace - 9 his hands, 
Encircled, wear a bracelet, ftarr'd with" gems. 405 
Such were the nations, who to Xerxes fent 
Their mingled aids of infantry and horfe. 

Now, Mufe, recite, what multitudes obfcurM 
The plain on foot, or elevated high 
On martial axles, or on camels boat .410 

The loofen'd mold. The Parthians firft appear, 
Then weak in numbers, from unfruitful hills, ' 
From woods, nor yet for warlike deeds renown'd. 
Near them the Sogdians, Dadices arrange, 
Gandariansand Chorafmians, Sacian throngs 415 
From cold Imaus pour'd, from Oxus' wave, * / 1 
From Cyra, built on Iaxartes' brink, 
A bound of Perfia's empire. Wild, untam'4, 

To 
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To fury prone their deferts they forfook. 

A bow, a falchion, and a pond'rous ax 420 

The favage legions arm'd. w A pointed cafque 

O'er each grim vifage rear'd an iron cone. 

In arms like Perfians the Saranges flood. 

High, as their knees, the fhapely bufkins clung 

Around thfeir legs. Magnificent they trod 425 

In garments richly tin&ur'd. Next are feen 

The Pa&ian, Mycian, and the Utian train, 

In fkins of goats rude-vejled. But in fpoils 

Of tawny lions, and of fpotted pards 

The graceful range of ^Ethiopians {hews 430 

An equal ftature, and a beauteous frame. 

Their, torrid region had imbrown'd their cheeks, 

And curFd their jetty locks. In ancient fong 

Renown'd for juftice, riches they difthip'd, ■ 

As foes to virtue. From their feat remote 435 

On Nil us'- verge above th' ^Egyptian bound 

ForcM 
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ForcM by their king's malignity and pride,, 
Tfaefe friends of hofpitality and peace, 
Thetnfelves uninjured, wage relu&ant war 
Againft a land, whofe climate, and whofe name44* 
To them were ftrange. With hardcft ftone they 

point 
The rapid arrow. Bows four cubits long, 
Form'd of eiaftic branches from the palm, 
They cany, knotted clubs, and lances, arm'd 
With horns of goats. The PapMagoniaas 
march'd, 445 

Srom where Carambi» with projected brows 
O'erlooks the duifey Euxin, wrapt in mifts, 
From where through fiow*rs, which paint his va- 
ry'* banks, 
Parthennts flows. The Eigyan bands fucceed* 
The Matienians, Mariandenians next ; 450 

TothemtheSyriao.muJtitucter, wbofange 

Among 
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Among the cedars on the {haded ridge 
Of Libanus j who cultivate the glebe, 
Wide-water'd by Orontes ; who refide 
Near Daphne's grove, or pluck from loaded 
palms 455 

The foodful date, which clutters on the plain* 
Of rich Damafcus. All, who bear the nam? 
Of Cappadocians,. fwell the Syrian hofi, 
With thofe, who gather from die fragrant flmib 
The aromatic hal&m, and extnt& 460 

Its milky juice along the lovely fide 
Of Jordan, winding,, till immersed he fleeps 
Beneath a pitchy furface, which obfcurea 
Th* Afphakic pool. The Phrygians then advance, 
To them their ancient colony are jokk-dy. 465 
Armenia's foos. Thefe fee the goflnng founts 
Of fbong Euphrates cleave the yielding earth* 
Then, wife in.laket.Ofpwidii)g r hide the plains 

Whence 
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Whence with collected waters, fierce and deep, 
His paflage rending through diminifh'd rocks, 470 
To Babylon he foams. Not fo the ftream 
Of foft Araxes to the Cafpian glides $ 
He, dealing imperceptibly, fuftains 
The green profufion of Armenia's meads* 

Now ftrange to view, in fimilar attire, 475 
But far unlike in manners to die Greeks, 
Appear the Lydians. Wantonnefs and fport 
Were all their care. Befide Cay ftcr's brink, 
Or fmooth Maeander, winding filent by, 
Befide Pa&olean waves, among the vines 480 
Of Tmolus riiing, or the wealthy tide 
Of golden-fanded Hermus they allure 
The fight, enchanted by the graceful dance 5 
Or- with melodious fweetnefs charm the air, 
Andmelttofoftelt languiflimentthefouL 485 

What 
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What to the field of. dinger could incite 
Theft tender fons of luxury ? The lafli 
Of their fell fov'reign drove their fhiy'ring backs 
Through hail and tempeft, which enrag'd the main, 
And (hook beneath their trembling fteps the 
pile, 490 

Conjoining Afia and the weftern world. 
To them Mceonia hot with fulph'rous mines 
Unites her troops. No tree adorns their fields, 
Unblefs'd by verdure/ Aflies hide the foil 5 
Black are the rocks, and ev'ry hill deform'd 495 
By conflagration. Helmets prefs their brows. 
Two darts they brandHh. On their woolly vefta 
A (word is girt j and hairy hides compofe 
Their bucklers round and fmall, The Myfians left 
Olympus wood-envelop'd, left the meads, 500 
Wafh'd by Cai'cus, and the baneful tide 
Of Lycus, nurfe to ferpents. Next advance 

An 
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An ancient nation, who in early times 
By Trojan arms aflail'd, their native land ~ 
Efteem'd lefs dear, than freedom,and exchanged 505 
Their feat on Strymon, where in Thrace he poms 
, A- freezing current, for the diftant flood 
Of fifhy Sangar. Thefe, Bithynians nam'd, 
Their habitation to the facred feet 
Of Dindymus extend. Yet there they groan 510 
Beneath oppreffion, and their freedom mourn 
On Sangar now, as once on Strymon loft. 
The ruddy ikins of foxes cloch'd their heads. 
Their fhields were falhion'd like the homed moon, 
A veftembraeM their bodies 5 whije abroad, 515 
Ting'd with' unnumberM hues, a mantle flow'd. 
But other Thracians, who their former name 
Retain'd in Afia, fulgent morions wore, 
With horns of bulls in imitating brafs, 
Curv'd o'er thecrefted ridge. Phoenician doth 520 

Their 
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Their leg? infolded. Wont to cbace the wolf, 
A hunter's ipesr they grafp'd. What nations ftill 
On either fide of Xerxes, while he pafs'd, 
Their huge array difcov'ring, fwell his foul 
With more, than mortal pride ? The cluftecM 
bands 525 

Of Mofchians and Macronians now appear, 
The Mofyncecians, who, on berries fed, 
In wooden tow'rs .along the Pontic fandY 
Repofe their painted limbs ; the mirthful race 
Of Tibarenians next, whofe carelefs minds 530 
Delight in play and laughter. Then advance 
In garments, buckled on their fpackms chefts, 
A people, deftin'd in eternal verfe, 
Ev'n thine, fublime Moeonides, to live, 
Thefe are the Milyanj. Solymi their name 53$ 
In thy ccleftial ftrain** frfidia's hills 
Their dwelling. Once a formidable train 

They 
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They foc'd die ftrong Bcllcrophon in war. 
Now doom'd a more tremendous foe tomcat, • 
Themfelyes unaervM by thraldom, they muft 
leave 540 

Their putrid bodies to the dogs of Greece. 
The Marians follow. Next is Aria's hoft, 
Drawn from a region horrid all in thorn, 
A dreery wafte of fands, which mock the toil 
Of patient culture ; fave one favor'd fpot, 545 
Which from the wild emerges like ah ifle, 
Attir'd in verdure, interfpers'd with vines 
Of gen'rous nurture, yielding juice, which fcoras 
The injuries of time : yet nature's hand 
Had fown their rocks with coral $ had enrich'd 550 
Their defert hills with veins of fapphirs blue. 
Which on the turbant (hine. On ev'ry neck 
The coral blufhes through the num'rous throng. 
The Allarodians, and Safperian bands, 

Equipp'd 
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Equipped likeColchians, weild a falchion fmall. 555 
Their heads are guarded by a helin of wood, 
Their lances ftiort, of hides undrefs'd their fhields. 
The Colchians march'd from Phafis, from the 

Strand, 
Where once Medea, fair enchantrefs, flood, 
And, wond'ring, view'd the iirft adventurous 

keel, 366 

Which cut the Pontic foam. From Argo's fide 
The demigods defcended. They repair'd 
To her fell fire's inhofpitable hall. 
His blooming graces Jafon there difclos'd. 
With ev'ry art of eloquence divine • 565 

He claim'd the golden fleece. The virgin heard, 
She gaz'd in fatal ravifliment, and lov'd. 
Then to the hero ihe refigns her heart. 
Her magic tames the brazen-footed bulls. 
She lulls the fleeplefe dragon. O'er the main 570 
3 He 
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He wafts the golden prize, and gen'rous fair, 
The deftin'd victim of his trech'rous vows. 
The hoftile Colchians then purfu'd their flight 
In vain. By ancient enmity inflam'd, 
Or to recal the long-forgotten wrong 575 

Compell'd by Xerxes, now they menace Greece 
Wkh defolation. Next in Median garb 
A croud appear'd, who left the peopled ifles 
In Perfia's gulph, and round Arabia ftrewn. 
Some in their native topaz were adorn'd, 580 
From Ophiodes, from Topazos fprung ; 
Some in the (hells of tortoifes, which brood 
Around Cafitis' verge. For battle range 
Thofe, who refide, where, all befet with palms, 
Erythras lies entomb'd, a potent king, 58$ 

Who nam'd of old the Erythraean main. 
On chariots fcytJTd die Libyans fat, arrayM • 
In (kins terrific, fcrandiihing their darts 

Of 
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Of wood, well-temper'd in the hard'ning flames. 
Not Libyans deferts from tyrannic fway 590 

Could hide her fons - y much lefs could freedom dwell 
Amid the plenty of Arabia's fields : 
Where fpicy Caffia, where the fragant reed, 
Where myrrh, and hallow'd frankincence perfume 
The Zephyr's wing. A bow of largeft fize 595 
Th' Arabian, carries. O'er his lucid veil 
Loofe floats a mantle, on his fhoulder clafp'd. 
Two chofen myriads on the lofty backs 
Of camels mde, who match'd the fleeteft horfc. 

Such were the numbers, which* from Afia 
led, 600 

In bafe proftration bow'd before the wheels 
Of Xerxes' chariot. Yet what legions more 
The Malian fand o'erfhadow ? Forward rolls 
The regal car through Nations, who in arms, 

In 
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In order'd ranks unlike the orient tribes, 605 

Upheld the fpear and buckler. But, untaught 
To bend the feryile knee, ere& they flood 5 
Unlefsthat, mourning o'er the ihameful weight 
Of their new bondage, fome their brows deprefsM, 
Their arms with grief diftaining. Europe's fons6io 
Were thefe, whom Xerxes by refiftlefs force 
Had gathered round his ftandards. Murm'iing here, 
The fons of Thrace and Macedonia rang'd ; 
Here on his fteed the brave Theffalian frown'd; 
There pin'd relu&ant multitudes, of Greece 615 
Redundant plants, in colonies difpers'd 
Between Byzantium; and the Malian bay. 

Through all the nations, who ador'd his pride, 
Or fear'd his pow*r, the monarch now was pafs'd; 
Nor yet among thofe millions could be found 620 
Qnty who in beauteous feature might compare, 

Or 
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Or tow'ring fize with Xerxes. O poflefs'd 
Of all, but virtue, doom'd to fhew, how mean, 
How weak without her is unbounded pow'r, 
The charm oM>eauty, and the blaze of ftate, 625 
How infecure of happinefs, how vain ! 
Thou, who couldft mourn the common lot, by 

heav'n 
from none withheld, which oft to thoufands proves 
Their only refuge from a tyrant's rage ; 
Which in confuming ficknefs, age, or pain 630 
Becomes at lafl a foothing hope to all : 
Thou, who couldft weep, that nature's gentle 

band 
Should lay her weary'd offspring in the tomb ; 
Yet couldft remorfelefs from their peaceful feats 
Lead half the nations, victims to thy pride, 635 
To famine, plague and maflacre a prey ; 
What didft thou merit from the injur'd world ? 
Vol. I. H What 
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What fufPrings to compenfate for the tears 
Of Afia's mothers, for unpeopled realms* 
For all this wafte of nature ? On his hoft 6^(9 
Th* exulting monarch bends his haughty fight, 
To Demaratus then directs his voice. 

My father, great Darius, to thy mind 
Jlecal, O Spartan. Gracious he recew'd 
Thy wand'ringfteps, expell'd their native home. 645 
My favor too remember. To beguile 
Th/ benefactor, and disfigure truth 
Would ill become thee. With confid'rate eyes 
Look back on thefe battalions. Now declare, 
If yonder Grecians will oppofe their march. 650 

To him the exile. Deem not, mighty lord, 
I will deceive thy goodnefs by a tale 
To give tjiero glory, who degraded mine. 

Nor 
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Nor be the king offended, while I ufe 

The voice of truth. The Spartans never fly. 655 

Contemptuous fmil'd the monarch, and re- 
fum'd. 
Wilt thou, in Lacedaemon once fupreme, 
Encounter twenty Perfians ? Yet thefe Greeks 
In greater difproportion muft engage 
Our hoft to*morrow. Demaratus then. 1660 

By fingle combat were the trial vain 
To fliew the pow'r of well-united force, 
Which oft by military (kill furmounts 
The weight of numbers. Prinee, the difference 

Jearn 
Between thy warriors, and the fons of Greece, 665 
The flow'r, the fafeguard of thy numerous camp 
Are mercenaries. Thefe are canton'd round 

H a Thy 
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Thy provinces. No fertile field demands 
Their painful hand to break the fallow glebe. 
Them to the noon-day toil no harveft calls. 670 
Nor on the mountain falls the ftubborn oak 
By their laborious ax. Their watchful eyes 
Obferve not, how the flocks and heifers feed. 
To them of wealth, of all poffeffions void, 
The name of country with an empty found 675 
Flies o'er the ear, nor warms their joylefs hearts, 
Who (hare no country. Needy, yet in fcorn 
Reje&ing labour, wretched by their wants, 
Yet profligate through indolence, with limbs 
Enervated and foft, with minds corrupt, 680 
From mifery, debauchery and floth 
Are thefe to battle drawn againft a foe, 
T»in'd in gymnaftic exercife and arms, 
Inur'd to hanifhip, and the child ef toil, 684 
Wont through the freezing fliow'r, the wintry ftorm 

O'er 
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O'er his own glebe the tardy ox to goad, 

Or in the fun's impetuous.heat to glow 

Beneath the burden of his yellow {heaves ; 

Whence on himfelf, on her, whofe faithful arms 

Infold, him joyful, on a growing race, 690 

Which glad his dwelling, plenty he beftows 

With independence. When to battle call'd, 

For them his deareft comfort, and his (pre, 

And for the harveft, promis'd to his tdil, 

fie lifts the fliield, Horfhuns unequal force. 695 

Such are the troops of ev'ry ftate in Greece. 

One only yields a breed more warlike ftill, 

Of whom fele&ed bands appear in fight, 

All citizens of Sparta. They the glebe 

Have never turn'd, nor bound the golden fheaf. 700 

They are devoted to feverer tafks 

For war alone, their fole delight and care. 

From infancy to manhood they axe train'd 

H 3 T9 
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To winter watches, to inclement ikies, 
To plunge through torrents, brave the tufty 
boar, 705 

To arms and wounds ; a difcipline of pain 
So fierce, fo conftant, that to them a camp 
With all its hardfhips is a feat of reft, 
And war itfelf remiffion from their toil. 

Thy words are folly, with redoubled fcorn 710 
Returns the monarch. Doth not freedom dwell 
Among the Spartans ? Therefore will they fliun 
Superior foes. The unreftrain'd and free 
Will fly from danger ; while my vaflals, born 
To abfolute controlment from their king, 7x5 
Know, if th' allotted ftation they defert, 
The fcourge awaits them, and my heavy wrath. 



TO 
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To this the exile. O conceive not, prince,. 
That Spartans want an obje£t, where to fix 
Their eyes in rev'rence, in obedient dread. 720 
To them more awful, than the name of king 
To Afla's trembling millions, is the law ; 
Whofe facred voice enjoins them to confront 
Unnumber'd foes, to vanquifh, or to die. 

Here Demaratus paufes. Xerxes halts. 725 
Its long defile Thermopylae prefents. 
The fatraps leave their cars. On foot they form 
A fplendid orb around their lord. By chance 
The Spartans then composed th' external guard. 
They, in^ a martial exercife employ'd, • 730 

Heed not the monarch, or his gaudy train ; 
But poife the fpear, protended, as in fight j 
Or lift their adverfe fhields in Angle ftrife ; 
Or, trooping, forward rufh, retreat and wheel 
fc H 4 In 
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In ranks unbroken, and with equal feet :. 735 
While others calm beneath their polifh'd helms 
Draw down their hair, whofe length of fable qirls 
O'erfpjead their necks with terror. Xerxes here 
The exile queftions. What do thefe intend, 
Who with affiuous hands adjuft their hair ? 74O 

To whom the Spartan.' O imperial lord, 
Such is their cuftom, to adorn their head*, 
When full determin'd to encounter death. 
Bringdown thy nations in refplendent fteeJ; 
Arm, if thou canft, the gen'ral race of man, 745 
All, who poflefs the regions unexplored 
Beyond the Ganges, all, whofe wand'ring ftept 
Above the Cafpian range the Scythian wild . 
With thofe, who drink the fecret fount of Nile : 
Yet to Laconian bofoms (hall difmay 75O 

Remain a ftranger. Fervour from his lips 
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Thus breaks aloud ; when, gufhing ftoqi his eyes, 

Refiftjefs gfietf overflows his cheeks. Afife 

Hi? head he turns. He >yeeps in cgpious foeam?. 

The keen remembrance of his former ftate, 755 

His dignity, his greatnefs, apd the fight 

Of thofe brave ranks, which thus un&aken ftopi, 

And fpread axna^ement through the world ip an$s, 

Excite thefe forrows. His impaflion'd looks 

Review the godlike warriors, who beneath 760 

His ftandard once vi&oripu$ fought, who caty'4 

Him once their king, their leader j then ?g*ia» 

O'ercharg'd with anguiifr, he bedews >vith tears 

His rev'rend beard) in agqny bemoao$ 

His faded honprs, h\s illustrious name^ 765 

Forgotten long, his m^jsfty defii'd 

By exile, by dependence. So o^fcv.r^ * 

By fordid mpfs, anc} ivy's creeping leaf, ^ 

Some princely palace, or ftupendous fane 
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Magnificent in ruin nods j where time 770 

From under {helving architraves hath mow'd 
The column down, and cleft the pond'rous dome. 

Not unobferv'd by Hyperanthes, mourn'd 
Th' unhappy Spartan. Kindly in his own 
He prefs'd the exile's hand, and thus humane. 775 

O Demaratus, in this grief I fee, 
How juft thy praifes of Laconia's ftate> 
Though cheriih'd here with univerfal love, 
Thou ffill deplor'ft thy abfence from her face, 
However averfe to thine. But fwift relief 780 
From indignation borrow. Call to mind 
Thy injuries. Th* aufpicious fortune blefs, 
Which led thee far from calumny and fraud, 
Tofeace, to honor in the Perfian court. 
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As Demaratus with a grateful mind 785 

His anfwer was preparing, Perfia's king 
Stern interrupted. Soon as morning {hines, 
Do you, Tigranes and Phraortes, head 
The Medes and Ciffian*. Bring thefe Grecians 
bound. 

This faid, the monarch to his camp returns. 790 
Th' attendant princes reafcend their cars, 
Save Hyperanthes, by the Carian queen 
Detain'd, who thus began. Impartial, brave, 
Nurs'd in a court, yet virtuous, let my heart 
To tfhee its feelings undifguis'd reveal. ' 795 
Thou hear'ft thy royal brother. He demands 
Thefe Grecians bound. Why flops his mandate 

there ? 
Why not command the mountains to remove, 
Or fink to level plains. • Yon Spartans view*. 

Their 
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Theirweighty arms, their countenance. To dje-8oo 

My gratitude inftru&s me in the caufe 

Of our imperial matter. To fucceed 

Is not within the fhadow of my hopes 

At this dire pais. What evil genius fways ? 

Tigranes, falfe Argeftes, and the reft 805 

In name a council, ceafelefs have oppos'd 

My di&ates, oft repeated in defpight 

Of purpled flatt'rers, to embark a force, 

Which, pouring on Laconia, might confine 

Thefe fons of valour to their own defence, &10 

Vain are my words. The royal ear admits 

Their found alone ; while adulation's notes 

In Siren fweetnefs penetrate his heart, 

There lodge enfnaring mifchief. In a figh 

To her the prince. O faithful to thy lord", 815 

Difcreet advifer, and in a&ion firm^ 

What can I anfwer ? My affii&ed fout 

Muft 
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Lift feek its refuge in a feeble hope. 

iou *mayft be partial to thy Doric race, 

ayft magnify our danger. Let me hope, 820 

Tiate'er the danger, if extreme, believe, 

lat Hyperanthes for his prince can bleed 

>t with lefs zeal, than Spartans for their l^ws* 

They feparate. To Xerxes he repairs. 

lie queen, furrounded by the Carian guard, 825 

lys and retraces with fagacious ken 

ke deftin'd field of war, the vaiy'd ipace, 

i depth, its confines both of hill and fou 

ean time a fcene more fplendid hath allured 

?r fon-s attention. His transported fight 830 

r ith ecftafy like worfhip long purfues 

he pomp of Xerxes in retreat, the ttaQAt, 

r hkh fhew'd their idol to the nations uound, 

he bounding fteeds, coparifon'd m gold, 

The 
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The plumes, the chariots, ftandards. He excites 83S 
Her care, expreis'd in thefe pathetic ftrains. 



Look on the king with gratitude. His fire 
Protected thine. Himfelf upholds our ftatc 
By loyalty inflexible repay 
The obligation. To immortal pow'rs 840 

The adoration of thy foul confine ; 
And look undazzled on the pomp of man 
Moft weak, when hjgheft. Then the jealous gods 
Watch to fupplant him. They his paths, his courts, 
His chambers fill with flattery's pois'nous 
fwarms, 845 

Whofe honey'd bane, by kingly pride devourM, 
Confumes the health of kingdoms. Here the boy 
By an attention, which, furpafs'd his years, 
Unlocks her inmoft bofom. Thrice accurs'd 
Be thofe, th 9 indignant heroine purfues, 850 

Thofc 
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Thofe, who have tempted their imperial lord 

To that prepoft'rous arrogance, which caft 

Chains in the deep to manacle the waves, 

Chaftis'd with ftripes in heavVs offended fight 855 

The Hellefpont, and fondly now demands 

The Spartans bound. O child, my foul's delight, 

Train'd by my care to equitable iway, 

And imitation of the gods by deeds 

To merit their prote&ion, heed my voice. 860 

They, who alone can tame, or fwell the floods, 

Compofe the winds, or guide their ftrong car^er^ 

Overwhelming miman greatnefs, will confound 

Such vanity in mortals. On our fleet 

Their indignation hath already falPn. 865 

Perhaps our boafted army is prepared 

A prey, for death to vindicate their pow*r. 



This 
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This &id, a curious fe^rch in ev'ry par$ 
Her eye renews. Adjoining to the ftreights, 
Frefh bloom'd a thicket of entwining fhnrt>$» 870 
A feeming fence to fome fequefter'd ground, 
By travelers unbeaten. Swift her guards 
Addreis'd (heir {pears to part the pliant boughs. 
Held back, they yield a pafiage to the que^n, 
And princely boy. Delicious to their fight 875 
$pft dales, uiaeandVing, fhew their flow'ry lap? 
Amwg rwic piles of nature. In tfeeir fife* 
Q( fpcjc are manfions hewn - y nor loaden tr^es 
Of dufter'd fruit are wanting : $k& no found, 
Except of brooks j n jnjunwr, and the foqg $$0 
Qf winged warblers, meets the Iift'ning .qtr. 
No grazing herd, no flock, nor human form 
Is feen, no careful hUfband at his toil, 
Befide her threfhold no induftrious wife, 
No playful child. Inftru&ive to he* fon 885 

The 
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The princeft then. Already, thefe abodes 
Are defolate. Once happy in their homes 
Th' inhabitants forfake them. Pleafing fcene 
Of nature's bounty, foon will favage Mars 
Deform the lovely ringlets of thy fhrubs, 89* 
And coarfely pluck thy violated fruits 
Unripe $ will deafen with his clangour foil 
Thy tuneful choirs. I mourn thy deftin'd fpoil, 
Yet come thy firft defpoiler. Captains, plant, 
Ere morning breaks, my fecret ftandard here. 895 
Come, boy, away. Thy fafety will I troft 
To Demaratus ; while thy mother tries 
With thefe her martial followers, what fparks, 
Left by our Doric fathers, yet inflame 
Their fons and daughters in a flern debate 90Q 
With other Dorians, who have never breath'd 
The foft'ning gales of Afia, never bow'd 
In forc'd allegiance to Barbarian thrones. 

Thou 
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Thou heed my order. Thofe ingenuous looks 
Of difcontent fupprefs. For thee this fight 905 
Were too fevere a leffon. Thou mightft bleed 
Among the thoufands, fated to expire 
By Sparta's lance. Let Artemifia die, 
Ye all-difpofing rulers, but prote& 
Her fon.* She ceas'd. The lionefs, who reigns 910 
Queen of the foreft, terrible in ftrength, 
And prone to fury, thus, by nature taught, 
Melts o'er her young in blandishment and love. 

Now flowly tow'rds the Perfian camp her ftepi 
In filcnce (he dire&ed $ when a voice, 9x5 

Sent from ft rock, acceffible which feem'd 
To none, but feather'd paflengers of air, 
By this reproof detain'd her, Caria's queen 
Art'thou, to Greece by Doric blood allyM ? 
Com'ft thou to lay her fruitful meadows wafte, 92a 

Thou 
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Thou homager of tyrants ? Upward gaz'd 
Th* aftonifh'd princefs. Lo ! a female fl>ape, 
Tall and majeftic, from th' impendent ridge 
Look'd awful down. A holy fillet bound 
Her graceful hair, loofe flowing. Seldom wept 925 
Great Artemifia. Now a fpringing tear 
Between her eyelids gleam'd. Too true, (he 

figh'd, 
A homager of tyrants ! Voice auftcre, 
And preface half-divine 1 Again the voice, 

O Artemisia, hide thy Doric fword. 930 
Let no Barbarian tyrant through thy might. 
Thy counfels, valiant as thou art and wife, 
Confume the holy fanes, deface the tombs, 
Subvert the laws of Greece, her fons enthrall. 



The 
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The queen made no reply. Her hreaft-plafe 
heav'd. 935 

The tremulous attire of covering mail 
Confefs'd her ftruggle. She at length cxdaim'd, 

Olympian thund'rer, from thy neighb'ring hill 
Of facred oaths remind me ! Then afidc 

She turns to fhun that majefty of form, 94* 

* 

In folemn (bunds upbraiding. Torn her thoughts 
She feels. A painful conflid fhe endures 
With recolleftion of her Doric race $ 
Till gratitude, reviving, arms her breaft. 
Her royal benefactor flie recab, 94.5 

Back to his fight precipitates her fteps. 



ENDof the Fourth Book. 
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BOOK the Fifth. 



The Argument. 

Leonidas, rijing by break of day, heart the intelli- 
gence ', which Agis and Melibaeus bring from the 
upper pa/sj then commands a body of Arcadians 
with the Plataans and Thefpians 9 to be drawn out 
for battle under the conducl of Demophilus in that 
part of Thermopylae which lies clofe to the Pb§- 
dan wall 9 from whence he harangues them. The 
enemy approaches. Diomedon kills Tigrahes in 
Jingle combat. Both armies join battle. Dithy- 
r ambus kills Phraortes. The Per fans, entirely 
defeated, are purfued by Demophilus to the extre- 
mity of the pafs. The Arcadians , inconfiderafefy ad- 
vancing beyond it, fall into an arnbujh, which Arte- 
mifta had laid to cover the retreat of the Perjians. 
She kills Cloniusy but is herfelf repuJs 9 d by De- 
3 noph'lus 
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mophilus. Dionudon and Dithyrambus give cbace 
to her broken forces over the plains in the fight of 
Perfia's camp, whence Jhe receives^ no ajjiflancu 
She rallies a /mall body, and, facing the enemy, 
difables Dithyrambus by a blow on his helmet. 
This puts the Grecians into fome confufion^ and 
gives her an opportunity ofpreferving the remain* 
der of her Carians by a timely retreat. She gains 
the camp , accufes Argejles oftrecbery* but pacified 
by DemarataSy is accompanied by him with a 
tboufand horfe to colled the dead bodies ofherfol' 
diers for fepulchre. 

AURORA dawn'd. Leonidas arofe. 
With Meliboeus Agis, now return'd, 
Addrefs'd the king. Along the mountain's fide 
We bent our journey. On our way a voice 
Loud from a crag on Meliboeus calPd. 5 

He look'd and anfwer'd. . Mycon, ancient friend ! 
Far haft thou driv*n thy bearded train to day ; 
But fortunate thy prefence. None like thee, 
Inhabitant of (Eta from thy birth, 

Cai 



Book V. L E O N I D A S. 167 

Can furjiifli that intelligence, which Greece 10 
Wante for her fafety. Mjrcon fliew'd a track. 
We mounted high. The fummit,where we ftopp'd, 
Gave to the fight a profpeft wide o'er hills, 
O'er dales and forefts, rocks, and dafliing floods 
In catara&s. The objeft of our fearch 15 

Beneath us lay, the fecret pafs to Greece, 
Where not five warriors in a rank can tread. 
We thence defcended to the Phocian camp* 
Befet with fcatter'd oaks, which rofe and fpread 
In height and {hade; on whofe fuftaining boughs 20 
Were hung. in fnowy folds a thoufand tents, 
Containing each a Phocian heavy-mail'd 
With two light- weapon'd menials. Northward ends 
The vale, contrafted to that narrow.ftreight, 
Which firft we faw with Mycon. Prudent care 25 
Lake yours alleviates mine, well-pleas'd the king 
Reply'd. Now, Agis, from Arcadia's bands 

3 Selcft 
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Seledt a thoufand fpears. To them unite 
The Thefpians and Platseans. Draw their lines 
Beneath the wall, Which fortifies the pafs. 30 
There, clofe-cmbody'd, will their might repulfe 
The num'rous foe. Demophilus falute* 
Approved in martial fervice him I name 
The chief fupreme. Obedient to his will 
Th' appointed warriors, iffuing from the tents, 35 
Fill their deep files, and watch the high command. 
So round their monarch in his ftormy hall 
The winds affemble. From his dufky throne 
His dreadful mandates ^Eolus proclaims 
To fwell the main, or heav'n with clouds de- 
form, 40 
Or bend the foreft from the mountain's brow. 
Lacania's leader from the rampart's height 
To battle thus the lift'ning hoft inflames. 

This 
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This day, O Grecians, countrymen and friends* 
Your wives, your offspring, your paternal feats, 45 
Your parents, country, liberty and laws 
Demand your fwords. You gen'rous, a£tive, brave, 
Vers*d in the various difcipline of Mars, 
Are now to graple with ignoble foes, 
In war unfkilful, nature's bafeft drofs, 50 

And thence a monarch's mercenary flave9. 
Relax'd their limbs, theif fpirits are deprav'd 
By eaftern floth and pleafures. Hire their caufe, 
Their only fruit of vi&ory is fpoil. 
They know not freedom, nor its lib-ral cares. 55 
Such is the flow'r of Afia's hoft. The reft, 
Who fill her boafted numbers, are a croud, 
Forced from their homes ; a populace in peace 
By jealous tyranny difarmM, in war 
Their tyrant's viftims, Taught in pafEve grirf/60 
To bear the rapine, cruelty and fpurns 

Vol.L I Of 
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Of Xerxes' mercenary band, they pine 
In fervitude to flaves. With terror founds 
The trumpet's clangour in their trembling ears. 
Unwonted loads, the buckler and the lance . 65 
Their hands fuftain, encumber'd, and prefent 
The mockery of war— —But ev'ry eye 
Shoots forth impatient flames. Your gallant breafts 
Too long their fwelling fpirit have confin'd. 
Go then, ye fons of liberty j go, fweep 70 

Thefe bondmen from the field. Refiftlefs rend 
The glitt'ring ftandard from their fervile grafp. 
Hurl to the ground their ignominious heads, 
The warrior's helm profaning. Think, the {hades 
Of your forefathers lift their facred brows 75 
Here to enjoy the glory of their fons. 

He fpake. Loud paeans iflue from the Greeks. 
In fierce reply Barbarian fhouts afcend 

From 
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From hoftilc nations, thronging down the pafs. 
Such is the roar of iEtna, when his mouth 80 
Difplodes combuftion from his fulph'rous depths 
To blaft the (miles of nature. Dauntlefs ftood 
In deep array before the Phocian wall 
The phalanx, wedg'd with implicated fliidds, 
And (pears pretended, like the graceful range $5 
Of arduous elms, whofe interwoven boughs 
Before fome rural palace wide expand ■ 
Their venerable umbrage to retard ; . , 

The North's impetuous wing, • As o'er the main- 
In lucid rows the rifmg waves reflect ; ■ . 90 
The fun's effulgence ; fo the Grecian helms 
Return'd his light, which o'er their cohvcx pQftt'd 
A fplendour, fcatter'd through the dancirig plumes* 

■■.'■■■.■I.: J,U 

Down rufh the foes. Exulting in Jheir .van, 
Their haughty leader (hakes his tb#at';4nglanc£,9S 
I 2 Provo- 
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Provoking battle. Inftant from bis rank 
Diomedon burft* furious. On he ftrides,1 
Confronts Tigranes, whom he thus defies. 

Now art thou met, Barbarian. Wouldft thou prove 
Thy a&ioii* equal to thy vaunts, command ioo 
Thy troops to halt, while thou and I engage. 

Tigranes, turning to the Perfians, fpake. 
My friends and foldiers, check your martial hafte^ 
While my ftrong lance that Grecian's pride con- 
founds. 

He ceas'd* In dreadful opposition foon 105 
Each combatant advanc'd; Their fu>ewy hands 
GripM fall their fpears, high-brandifliU Thrkc 

they drove 
With weH-direiWd force the pointed.jftecl 

At 



Book V. L E ONI D AS. jy 3 

At either's throat, and thrice their wary fhields 
Repell'd the menac'd wound. The Afian chief i 10 
At length, with pow'rs colle&ed for the ftroke > 
His weapon rivets in the Grecian targe. 
Afide Dipmedon inclines, and fhuns 
Approaching fate ; then all his martial (kill 
Undaunted furnmons. His forfakeri fpear 115 
Befide him caft, his falchion he unflleaths. 
The blade, defcending on Tigranes' arm, 
That inltant ftrugglkig to redeein h» ftifrce, 
The nervous hand diflevers. Pialfe affiHgHt 
Unmans the Parfian ; while his ^Ztfve foe ti3 
Full on his neck difcharg'd'the rapid iwdrd, 
Which openM wide the purple gates of tfcath. 
Low finks Tigrahes in eternal fliade. 
His frfcftrate limbs the conqueror beftrides ; 
Then in a tuft of blood-diftilling hair 125 

His hand entwining, from the mfcngled trunk 

I 3 The 
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The head disjoins,and whirls with matchlefs ftrength 

Among the adverfe legions. All in dread 

Recoil'dy where'er the ghaftly vifage flew 

In fangujne circles, and purfu'd its track 130 

Of horror through the air. Not more amaz'd, 

A barb'rous nation, whom the cheerful dawn 

Qf fcience ne'er ilhimin'd, view on high 

A meteor, waving its portentous fires ; 

Where oft, as fuperftition vainly dreams, rjS 

Some demon fits amid the baneful blaze* 

Difperfing plague and dcfolation round* . 

..Awhile the ftern Dipmedon remained 
Triumphant o'er the dire difinay, which froze 
The heart of Perfia ; then with haughty pace 140 
In fullen joy among his gladfome friends 
Refum'd his ftation. Still the hoftile throng 

. In confirmation motionlefs fufpend 
The charge. Their drooping hearts Phraortes warms. 

Hea- 
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He a v*n ! can one leader's fate appal this hoft, 145 
Which counts a train of princes for its chiefs ? 
Behold Phraortes. From Niphates* ridge 
I draw my fubjedl files. . My hardy toil 
Through pathlefs woods and deferts hath etf- 

plor'd 
The tiger's cavern. This unconquer'd hand 150 
Hath from the lion rent his fhaggy hide* 
So through this field of daughter will I chace 
Yon vaunting Greek. His ardent words revive 
Declining valour in the van* His lance 
*Then in the rear he brandilhes. The croud 155 
Before his threatening ire, affrighted, roll 
Their numbers headlong on the Grecian fteel. 
Thus with his trident ocean's angry god 
From their vaft bottom turns the mighty mafs 
Of waters upward, and o'erwhelms the beach. 160 

t 4 Tremek* 
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Teeme^dous frown'd the fierce Plataean chief 
Full in the battk's front. His ample fhield 
Like a ftrong bulwark prominent he rais'dj 
Before the line. There thunder'd all the ftorm 
Of darts and arrows. His undaunted train 165 
In emulating ardour charg'd the foe. 
Whene'er they turn'd the formidable fpears, 
Which drench'd the glebe of Marathon in blood, 
Barbarian dead lajr heap'd. .Diomedon 
Led oathe daughter. Jrom his nodding creftiyp 
The fable plumes fliook terror. Afia's.hq$ 
Shrunk back, as blafted .by the piercing beams 
Of that unconquerable fword, which fell 
With lightning's fwiftnefs on fliflever'jl helms, 
And, menacing Tigranes' doom to all, 175 

Their multitude difpers'd. The furious chief* 
Jsncojnpafs'd round by carnage, and befimeart) 
With fanguine drops, inflames his warlike friends. 

ODi- 
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O Dif hyrambus, let thy deeds this day 
Surmount their wonted htftre. Thou in arms, 1 86 
Demophjlus, worn grey, Af y&uth fecal. 
Behold, thefe flav^s without refiftartce bleed. 
Advance, my hoary friend. Propitious famfc 
Smiles on thy years. She grants thy aged hand 
To pluck frefli hwtete f6t thf btinftrVT Ifrdw. j 85 

As, when ehdu'd with Promethean h&t, • * 
The molten clay relpit-'d 5 a fudden wahhth 
Glows in the'^merableTh^hm'rveiitti *■ ' 
In ev'ry fineW new-born vigour fWdls; : ' ? ' 
His falchion, thund'ring on Cherafmei'helnii 190 
The forehead ctertrcfe. Ecbatahatawar : 
Sent forth Cherafmes. Fnw'h^pbterttgat^r^ 
He proud in hope her Itoawrting numbers led; 
Him Ariaams and Peaceftes join'd, 
His martial brothers. They attend his fate, 195 
I 5 By 
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By Dithynmbus pierc'd. Their hoary fire 
Shall o'er his folitary palace roam ; 
Lamenting loud his childlefe years, fhall curfe 
Ambition's fury, and the luft of war, 
Then, pining, bow in anguifh to the grave. 200 

i 

. Next by the fierce Plataean's fatal rword 
Expired Damates, once the hoft and friend 
Of fall'n Tigranes. By his fide to fight 
He left his native bands. Of Syrian birth 
In Daphn6 he refided near the grove, 205 

Whofe bootable laurels in their (hade 
ConceaTd the virgin fugitive averfe 
To young Apollo. Hither fhe retir'd 
Far froiqiier .parent ftream. Here fables- feign, 
Herfelf a laurel chang'd her golden hair 210 
To verdant leaves in this retreat, the grove 
. Of Daphne t caird, the feat of rural bli&> 

Fann'd 



Book V. LEONIDAS, 179 

FanriM by the breath of Zephyrs, and with rills 
From babbling founts irriguous, Syria's boaft, 
The happy rival of Theffalia's vale, 215 

Now hid forever from Damates' eyes, 

Demophilus, wife leader* foon improves; 
Advantage. All the vet'rans of his troop* 
In age his equals, to condenfe the files, 
To rivet clofe their bucklers he commands. 220 
As fome broad veflel, heavy in her ftrength, 
But well-compa&ed, when a fav'rmg gale 
Invites the fkilful matter to expand 
The fails at laf ge, her flow but fteady courfe 
Impels through myriads of dividing waves - s 225 
So, unrefifted, through Barbarian throngs 
The hoary phalanx pafs'd. Arcadia's fons 
Porfu'd more fwift. Gigantic Clonius prefs'd • 
The yielding Perfians, who before him funk, 

Crufh'd 
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Cmfh'd like vile ftubble underneath the fteps 230 
Of fome glad peafant, vifiting his fields 
Of new-ihorn harveft. On the gen'ral rout 
Phraortes look'd intrepid fiill. He fprang 
O'er hills of carnage to confront the foe. 
His own inglorious friends he thus reproach'd.235 

Fly then, ye cowards, and defert your chief. 
Yet Angle here my target fhall oppofe 
The fhock of thoufands. Raging, he impels 
His deathful point through Ariftander's breaft. 
Him Dithyrambus lov'd. A facxed bard, 240 
Rever'd for juftice, for his verfe renown'd, 
He fung the deeds of heroes, thofe, who fell, 
Or thofc, who conquerM in their country's caufe, 
Th' enraptur'd foul infpiring with die love 
Of glory, earn'd by virtue. His high (train 24 $ 
The Mufes favor'd from their neighboring bow'rs, 

And 



tH*V. LEONID AS. <8< 

nd blefs'd with heav'nly iji&lody his lyre* 

9 more frqm Thofpi* fl»U hi* feet afcend 

he fhady fteep of Helicon ; no more 

he ftream divine of Aganippe's foui^t $50 

^dew his lip harmonious : nor his hands, 

rhich, dying, grafp the unforfaken lance, 

nd proftrate buckler, ever more accord 

is lofty numbers to the founding fhell. 

;> ! Dithyrambus weeps. Amid the rage 255 

f war and conqueft fwiftly-gufhing tears 

ind one fad moment's interval to fall 

n his pale friend. But foon the vi&or proves 

is ftern revenge. Through fhield and corfeiet 

plung'd, 
is forceful blade divides the Perfian's cheft ; 260 
/hence iflue ftreams of royal blood, derived 
rom anceftors, who fway'd in Ninus old 
V Affyrian fceptre. He to Xerxes' throne 

A 



tSz LEONIDAS. Book V. 

A tributary fatrap rul'd the vales, 

Where Tigris fwift between the parted hills 265 

Of tall Niphates drew his foamy tide, 

Impregnating the meads. Phraortes finks, 

Not inftantly expiring. Still his eyes 

Flafli indignation, while the Perfians fly. 

Beyond the Malian entrance of the ftreights 270 
Th* Arcadians rufh ; when, unperceiv'd, till felt, 
Spring from concealment in a thicket deep 
New fwarms of warriors, cluftring on the flank 
Of thefe unwary Grecians. Tow'rds the bay 
They fhrink.They totter on the fearful edge, 275 
Which overhangs a precipice. Surprised, 
The ftrength of Clonius fails. His giant bulk 
Beneath the chieftain of th' affailing band 
Falls proftrate. Thefpians and Plataeans wave 
Auxiliar enfigns. They encounter foes, 2&0 

„ Refem- 
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Refembling Greeks in difcipline and arms. 
Dire is the (hock. What lefs, than Caria's queen 
In their career of vi&ory could check 
Such warriors ? Fierce (he ftruggles ; while the 

rout 
Of Medes and Ciffians carry to the camp 285 
Contagious terror : thence no fuccour flows. 
Demophilus ftands firm ; the Carian band 
At length recoil before him. Keen purfuit 
He leaves to others, like th' almighty lire, 
Who fits unfhaken on his throne, while floods, 290 
His inftruments of wrath, o'erwhelm the earth, 
And whirlwinds level on her hills the growth 
Of proudeft cedars. Through the yielding croud 
Plataea's chief and Dithyrambus range 
Triumphant fide by fide. Thus o ? er the field* 295 
Where bright Alpheus heard the ratding car, 
And concave hoof along hjs eccheing banb?, 

Two 
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Two gen'roue couriers, link'd in mutual reins, 
Ia (peed, in ardour equal, beat the duft 
To reach the glories of Olympiad goal. 300 

Th' intrepid heroes en the plain advknce, 
They prefc the Carian rear. Not long the queen 
Endures, that fhame. Her people's dying groans 
Tranfpierce her bofom. On their Needing Bmbs 
She looks maternal, feels maternal pangs: 305 
A troop fhe rallies. Goddefs-like fee turns, 
, " Not left, than Pallas with her Gorgon fhield. 
Whole ranks fhe covers like th* imperial bird 
Extending o'er a neft of callow young 
Her pinion broad, and pointing fierce her beak^rd 
Her claws outftretch'd. The ThefpianV ardent 

- hand, 
From common lives refraining, haftes to (natch 
More fpkndld hmrtU from that nobler head. 
His ponderous falchion, fwift descending, bears 

Her 
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Her buckler down, thence glancing, cutsthe 
thong, 315 

Which holds her headpiece faft. That golden fence 
Drops dpw,n. Thick trejOTes, unconfin'd, difclofe 
A female warrior ; one, whofe fummer pride 
Of fleeting beauty had begun to fade, 
Yet by th* ..heroic charadter fopply'd, 320 

Which grew more awful, as the touch, of time 
Remov'd thve jCpft^ing ^jr^es. Bgek beilcp§, 
Unmanned by wonder. WJUh indi^nt ey$$, 
ftfe-<fertin,g, .fl*e advances. J3Qth r b$r.tands 
jpull on -hi^qpeft difcharge the furious tyflfc* 335 
.JT)V %crful blpw compels him to recede 
Yet further b^cjc, unwounded, though coj&fMs'd, 
His foldieri Apc^c ground him. From a icene 
.Of bipod moje diifcnt fpeeds Plataea's chief. 
The fair occafiQn of ^fufpended fiffcA 330 

She feizes, bright fr glory ^feeels away, 

And 
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And faves her Carian remnant. While his friend 
In fervent founds Diomedon befpake* 

If thou art (Iain, I curfe this glorious day* 
Be all thy trophies, be my own accurs'd* 335 

The youth, recovered, anfwers in aTmile. 
I am unhurt. The weighty blow proclaimed 
The queen of Caria, or Bellona's arm* 
Our longer ftay Demophilus may blame* 
Let us prevent his call. This (aid, their fteps 340 
They turn, both (hiding through empurpled heaps 
Of arms, and mangled (Iain, themfelves with gore 
Diftain'd like two grim tigers, who have farc'd 
A nightly maniion, on the defert rais'd 
By fome lone-wand'ring traveller, then, dy'd 345 
In human crimfon, through the foreft deep 
Back to their covert's dreery gloom retire* 

Stern 
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Stern. Arteraifia, fweeping o'er the field, 
Burfts into Aiia's camp. A furious look 
She calls around. Abrocomes remote 35* 

With Hyperanthes from the king were fent. 
She fees Argeftes in that quarter chief, 
Who from battalions numberlefs had fpar*d 
Npt one to fuccour, but his malice gorg'd 
With her diftrefs. Her anger now augments. 355 
Revenge frowns gloomy on her darken'd brow. 
He cautious moyes to Xerxes, where he fat 
High on his car. She follows. Loft her 

helm, 
Refign'd to fportive winds her clufter'd locks, 
Wild, but majeftic like the waving boughs 366 
Of fome proud elm, the glory of the grove, 
And full in foliage. Her emhtazon'd fliidd 
With gore is tarnifli'd. Pale around are Jem 
All faint, all ghaftly from repeated wounds 

Her 
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Her Heeding foldiers. Bran diihing her fwmd ^s 
To them ihe paints, to Xexxesthnsrlbefpeaks. 

« 

Behold thefe mangled Carians, who have fpeit 
Their vital current mthe Jong's defence, 
Ev'n in his fight; whileMedes and Cifiam Bed, 
By thefe fiete&cd, whom Argeftes Jaw -370 
furiu'd by daughter {to: thy very camp, 
Yet left tmbetpVi toperilh, dfculing fire, 
Let Horomaaishethynfflne, or Jove, 
To ttae.appeaU0g, of the king I claim 
A day for juftice. Monarch, to my arm 375 
Give (him a prey. Let Artemifia's truth 
fibaftifc his tPeafon. With an eye fubmifs* 
A mein obfequious, and a Ibothing tone 
To cheat the king, to moderate her ire 
Argeftes utters tfhefe fallacious words. 380 

May 
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May Horomazes leave the fiend* at laxge 
To blaft my earthly happinefs, confine 
* Amid the horrors of his own abode 
My ghoft hereafter, if the facred charge 
Of Xerxes' perfon was not my reftraint, 385 
My fole reftraint I To him our all is diu^ . 
Our all how trifling, with his fafety weighed. 
His prefervation I prefer to fame, 
And bright occafion for immortal deeds 
Forego in duty. Elfe my helpful fword, 390* 
Fair heroine of Afia, hadft thoufeen 
Among the foremoft Mazing. Lo ! the king 
A royel prefent will on thee beftow* 
Perfumes and precious unguents on- the dead, 
A golden wreath to each furvivor brave. 395 

Aw'd by her fpirit, by the flatt'rtrs fpell 
Deluded, languid through difmay and fliame 

3 A* 
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At his defeat, the monarch for a time 

Sat mute, at length unlocked his falt'ring lips. 

Thou hear'ft, great princefs. Heft content. 
His words 400 

I ratify. ^gjf et farther, I proclaim 
Thee of my train firft counfellor and chief. 

O eagle-ey'd difcernment in the king t 
O wifdom equal to his boundlefs power ! 
The purpled fycophant exclaims. |Thou feeft 405 
Her matchlefs talents. Wanting her, thy fleet, 
The floating bulwark of our hopes, laments, 
FoiPd in her abfence, in her conduit fafe. 
Thy penetrating fight directs the field ; 
There let her worth be hazarded no more. 410 



Thy 
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Thy words are wife, the blinded prince rejoins* 
Return, brave Carian, to thy naval charge. 

Thus to remove her from the royal ear 
Malicious guile prevails. Redoubled rage 
Swells in her bofom. Demaratus fees 415 

And calms the ftorm by rend'ring up his charge 
To her maternal hand. Her fon belov'd 
Difpels the furies. Then the Spartan thus, 

O Artemisia, of the king's command 
Be thou obfervant. To thy flaughter'd friends 420 
Immediate care, far other, than revenge, 
Is due. The ravens gather. From his neft 
Among thofe clifts the eagle's rapid flight 
Denotes his fcent of carnage. Thou, a Greek, 
Well know'ft the duty facred to the dead. 425 
Depart ; thy guide is piety. Colled, 

For 
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For honorable fepulchers prepare 

Thofe bodies, mark'd with honorable wounds. 

I will affift thee. Xerxes will entruft 

To my command a chofen guard of horfe. 430 

As oft, when ftorms in fummer have o'ercaft 
The night with double darknefs, only pierc'd 
By heav Vsblue fire, while thunder fhakes the pole, 
The orient fun, diffufing genial warmth', 
Refines the troubled air ; the blaft is mute ; 435 
Death-pointed flames difperfe ; and placid Jove 
Looks down in fmiles : fo prudence' from the lips 
Of Demaratus, by his tone, his mien, 
His afpeaftrength'ning fixiodth petfliftfioh's floW, 
Compos'd her fpirrt. She with him departs. 440' 
The king affigns a th6uftnd hoiTd to guard 
Th* illuftrious* exile, and heroic datne. 

E N D of the Fifth Book. 
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BOOK the Sixth. 



The Argument. 

The Grecian commanders after the purfuit retire for 
refrejhment to a cave in the fide of mount Oeta. 
Demophilus returns to the camp) Diomedon re- 
mains in the cave : while Dithyr ambus, dif cover- 
ing a paffage through it, afcends to the temple of 
the Mufes. After a long difcourfe with MeliJJ'a, the 
daughter of O'ileus, Jhe entrufls him with a folemn 
mefjage to Leonidas. D it hyr ambus deputes "this 
charge to Megijlias, the augur. Leonidas, recall 
ling the forces, firjl engagd, fends down a frefl) 
body, Diomedon and Dithyr ambus are permitted, 
on their own requejl to continue in the field with 
the Plataans. By the advice of Dkmedon the Gre-r 
cians advance to the br'oadcjl part cf Thermopylae, 
where they form a line of twenty in depth, ccnftft- 

' ir! g °f the Plataans, Mantineans, Tegaans, The- 
Vol. I. K bans, 
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bans, Corinthians, Phliajians and Mycenaam. 
The Spartans compofe a fecond line in a narrower 
part. Behind them are placed the light amii 
; troops uuiier Alpheus^ and further back a phalanx 
of Locrians under Medon^ the f on of O'ileus. Die- 
neces commands the whole. 



NO W Dythyrambus and Plataea's chief, 
Their former poft attaining, had rejoin'd 
Demophflus. Recumbent on his fhield 
Phraortes, gafping there, attracts their fight. 
To him in pity Thefpia's gallant youth 5 

Approaching, thus his gen'rous foul exprefs'd. 

Li v'st thou, brave Perfian ? By propitious Jove, 
From whom the pleafing ftream of mercy flows 
Through mortal bofoms, lefs my foul rejoic'd, 
When fortune blefs'd with vidlory my arm, 10 
Than now to raife thee from this field of death. 



His 
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His languid eyes the dying prince imclos'd, 
Then with expiring vbice. Vain man, forbear" 
To proffer me, what foon thyfelf muft crave. 
The day is quite extinguifh'd in thefe orbs. 15 
One moment fate allows me to difdain 
Thy mercy, Grecian. Now I yield to death. 

* 
This effort made, the haughty fpirit fled. 
So fhoots a meteor's tranfitory gleam 
Through nitrous folds of black no&urnal clouds, 20 
Then diffipates forever. O'er the corfe 
His rev'rend face Demophilus inclin'd, 
Pois'd on his lance, and thus addrefs'd the flain. 

Alas ! how glorious were that bleeding breaft, 

Had juftice brac'd the buckler on thy arm, 25 

And to preferve a people bade thee die. 

Who now (hall mourn thee ! Thy ungrateful king 

K % Will 
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Will foon forget thy worth. Thy native land 
May raife an empty monument, but feel 
No public for.row. Thy recorded name 30 

Shall wake among thy countrymen no fighs 
For their loft hero. What to them avaiFd 
Thy might, thy. dauntlefs fpirit ? Not to guard 
Their wives, their offspring from th* oppreffor's 

hand ; 
But to extend oppreffion didft thou fall, 35 

Perhaps with inborn virtues in thy foul, 
Which, but thy froward deftiny forbade, 
By freedom cherifh'd, might have blefs'd mankind. 
All-bounteous nature^ thy impartial laws 
To no feleclcd race of men confine 40 

The fenfe cf glory, fortitude, and all 
The nobler pailions, which exalt the mind,. 
And render life illuilrious. . Thefj thou plant'ft 
In ev'ry foil. But freedom like the fun 

Muft 
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Muft warm the gen'rous feeds. By her alone 45 
They bloom, they flourifh ; while oppreffion Wafts 
The tender virtues : hence a fpurious growth, 
Falfe honor, favage valour taint the foul, 
And wild ambition : hence rapacious pow'r 
The ravag'd earth unpeoples, and the brave, 50 
A feaft for dogs, th' enfanguin'd field beftrew. 

He faid. Around the venerable man 
The warriors throng'd attentive. Conqueft hufh'd 
Its joyful tranfports. O f er the horrid field, 
Rude fcene fo late of tumult, all was calm. 55 
So, when the fong of Thracian Orpheus drew 
To'Hebrus' margin from their dreery feats 
The favage breed, which Haemus, wrapp'd in 

clouds, 
Pangaeus cold, and Rhodopean fnows 
In blood and difcord nurs'd, the foothing ftrain 60 
K 3 Flow'd 
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Flow'd with enchantment through the ravifh'd ear, 
Their fifcrcenefs melted, and, amaz'd, they leaned 
The facred laws of juftice, which the bard 
Mix'd with the mufic of his heav'nly ftring. 

Mean time th* Arcadians with inverted 
arms 65 

And banners, fad arid folemn on their ftuelds . 
The^ giant limbs of Clonius bore along 
To fpread a gen'ral woe. The noble corfe, 
Dire fpeftacle of carnage, paffing by 
To thofe laft honors, which the dead partake, 70 
Struck Dithyrambus. Swift his melted eye 
Review'd Phraortes on the rock fupine ; 
Then on the fage Demophilus he look'd 
Intent, and fpake. My heart retains thy words. 
This hour may witnefs, how rapacious pow'r 75 
The earth unpeoples. Clonius is no more. 

But 



Book VI. LEONIDA S. 199 

But he, by Greece lamented, will acquire 
A fignal tomb. This gallant Perfian, crufh'd 
Beneath my fortune, bath'd in blood ftill warm. 
May lie forgotten by his thanklefs king j So 

Yet not by me negle&ed ihall remain 
A naked corfe. The good old man replies. 

My gen'rous child, deferring that fuccefs, 
Thy arm hath gain'd ! When vital breath is fled, 
Our friends, our foes are equal duft. Both claim 85 
The fun'ral paflage to that future feat 
Of being, where no enmity revives. 
There Greek and Perfian will together quaff 
In amaranthine bow'rs the cup of blifs 
Immortal. Him, thy valour flew on earth, 90 
In that blefs'd region thou mayft find a friend. 



K 4 Thi? 
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This laid, the ready Thefpians he commands 
To lift Phraortes from his bed of death, 
Th' empurpled rock. Outftretch'd on targets broad, 
Suftain'd by hands late hoftile, now humane, 95 
He follows Clonius to the fun'ral pyre. 

A cave not diftant from the Phocian wall 
Through GEta's cloven fide had nature form'd 
la fpacipUs windings. This in mofs fhe clad ; 
O'er half the entrance downward fromtheroots 100 
She hung the fhaggy trunks of branching firs, 
To heav'n's hot ray impervious. Near the mouth 
Relucent laurels fpread before the fun 
A broad and vivid foliage. High above, 
The hill was darken'd by a folemn fhade, 105 
Diffus'd from ancient cedars. To this cave 
Diomedon, Demophilus refort, 
And Thefpia's youth. A deep recefs appears, 

Cool, 
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Cool, as the azure grot, where Thetis fleeps 
Beneath the vaulted ocean. Whifper'd founds no 
Of waters^ trilling from the riven ftone 
To feed a fountain on the rocky floor, 
In pureft ftreams o'erflowing to the fea, 
Allure the warriors hot with toil and thirft 
To this retreat ferene. Againft the fides 115 
Their difencumber'd hands repofe their fhields ; 
The helms they loofen from their glowing cheeks ; 
Propp'd on their fpears, they reft : when Agis 

brings 
From Lacedaemon's leader thefe commands. 

Leonidas recals you from your toils* I20> 
Ye meritorious Grecians. You have reap'd 
The firft bright harveft on the field of fame* 
Our eyes in wonder from the Phocian wall 
On your unequalPd deeds inceflant gaz'dw 

K S Tin 
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To whom Plataea's chief. Go, Agis, fay 125 
To Lacedxmon's ruler, that, untied, 
Diomedon can yet exalt his fpear, 
Nor feels the armour heavy on his limbs. 
Then (hall I quit the conteft ? Ere he finks, 
Shall not this early fun again behold 130 

The flaves of Xerxes tremble at my lance, 
Sould they adventure on a frefh aflault ? 

To him the Thefpian youth. My friend, my 
guide 
To noble a&ions, fince thy gen'rous heart 
Intent on fame difdains to reft, O grant, 135 
I too thy glorious labours may partake, 
May learn once more to imitate thy deeds. 
Thou, gentleft Agis, Sparta's king entreat 
Not to command us from the field of war. 

* . YE5> 
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Yes, perfevering heroes, he reply'd, 140 

I will return, will Sparta's king entreat 
Not to command you from the field of war. 

Then interpos'd Demophilus. O friend, • 
Who leadft to conqueft brave Plataa's fons j 
Thou too, lov'd offspring of the deareft man, 145 
Who doft reftore a brother to my eyes ; 
My foul your magnanimity applauds : 
But, O reflect, that unabating toil 
Subdues the mightieft. Valour will repine, 
When the weak hand obeys the heart no more. 150 
Yet I, declining through the weight of years, 
Will not affign a meafure to your ftrength. 
If ftill you find your vigour undecayM, 
Stay and augment your glory. So, when time 
Cafts from your whiten'd heads the helm afide j 155 
When in the temples your enfeebled arms . 

Have 
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Have hung their confecrated flrields, the land, 
Which gave you life, in her defence employ'd, 
Shall tjien by honors, doubled on your age, 
Bequite the gen'rous labours of your prime. i6o 

So fpake the fenior, and forfook the cave. 
JJut from the fpunt Diomedon receives 
Th' o'erflowjng waters in his concave helm, 
Addrefling thus the genius of theftream. 

Whoe'er thou art, divinity tinftainM 165 
Of. this fair fountain, till unfparing Mars 
Heap'd carnage round thfce, bounteous are thy 

ftreams 
To me, who ill repay thee. I again 
Thy iilver-gleaming current muft pollute, 
Which, mix'd with gore, fhali tinge the Malian 
flime. .170 

He 
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He faid, and lifted in his brimming cafque 
The bright, refrefhing moifture. Thus repairs 
The fpotted panther to Hydafpe3* fide, 
Or eaftern Indus, feafted on the blood 
Of fome torn deer, which nigh his cruel grafp 17$ 
Had roam'd, unheeding, in the fecret (hade ; 
Rapacious o'er the humid brink he ftoops, 
And in the pure and fluid cryftal cools 
His reeking jaws. Mean time the Thefpian's eye 
Roves round the vaulted fpace; when fuddeit 
founds 180 

Of mufic, utter'd by melodious harps, 
And melting voices, diftant, but in tones 
By diftance foften'd, while the ecchoes figh'd 
In lulling replication, fill the vault 
With harmony. In admiration mute, 185 

With nerves unbrac'd by rapture, he, entranc'd* 
Stands like an eagle, when his parting plumes 

The 
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The balm of fleep relaxes, and his wings 
Fall from his languid fide. Platsea's chief, 
Obferving, rous'd the warrior. Son of Mars, 190 
Shall mufic's foftnefs from thy bofom fteal 
The fenfe of glory ? From his neighb'ring camp 
Perhaps the Pcrfian fends frefli nations down. 
Soon in bright fteel Thermopylae will blaze. 
Awake. Accuftom'd to the clang of arms, 195 
Intent on vengeance for invaded Greece, 
My ear, my fpirit in this hour admit 
No new fenfation, nor a change of thought. 

The Thefpian, ftarting from oblivious floth 
Ofravifhment and wonder, quick reply'd. 200 

These founds were more, than human. Hark! 
Again! 
O honored friend, no adverfc banner ftreams 

In 
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In fight. No fliout proclaims the Perfian freed 
From his late terror. Deeper let us plunge 
In this myfterious dwelling of the nymphs, 205 
Whofe voices charm its gloom. In fmites rejoin'd 
Diomedon. I fee thy foul enthrall'd. 
Me thou tvouldft rank among th' unletter'd rout 
Of yon Barbarians, fhould I prefs thy ftay. 
Time favors too. Till Agis be returned, 210 
We cannot aft. Indulge thy eager fearch. 
Here will I wait, a centinel unmov'd, 
To watch thy coming. In exploring hafte 
Th* impatient Thefpian penetrates the cave. 
He finds it bounded by a fteep afcent 215 

Of rugged fteps ; where down the hollow rock 
A modulation clear, diftinS and flow 
In movement folemn from a lyric ftring, 
Diffolves the ftagnant air to fweet accord 
With thefe fonorous lays. Celeftial maids ! 220 

•While, 
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While, from our "cliffs Contemplating the war, 
We celebrate our heroes, O impart 
Orphean magic to the pious drain ! 
That from the mountain we may call the groves, 
Swift motion through thefe marble fragments 
breathe 225 

To overleap the high CEtsean ridge, 
And crufh the fell invaders of our peace* 

The animated hero upward fprings 
Light, as a kindled vapour, which, confin'd 
In fubterranean cavities, at length 230 

Pervading, rives the furface to enlarge 
The long-imprifon'd flame. Afcending foon, 
He fees, he ftands abaih'd, then rev'rent kneels. 

An aged temple with infculptur'd forms 
Of Joye's harmonious daughters, and a train 235 

Of 
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Of nine bright virgins, round their prieftefs rang'd, 
Who flood in awful majefly, receive 
His unexpected feet. The fong is hufh'd. 
The meafur'd movement on the lyric chord 
In faint vibration dies. The prieftefs fage, 240 
Whofe elevated port and afpeft rofe 
To more, than mortal dignity, her lyre 
Configning graceful to attendant hands, 
Looks with reproof. The loofe, uncover'd hair 
Shades his inclining forehead j while a flufh 245 
Of modeft crimfon dyes his youthful cheek. 
Her penfive vifage foftens to a fmile 
On worth fo blooming, which fhe thus accofts. 

I should reprove thee, inadvertent youth. 
Who through the fole accefs, by nature left 250 
To this pure manfion, with intruding fteps 
Doft interrupt our lays, But rife. Thy fword 

Perhaps 



210 LEON ID AS. Book VI. 

Perhaps embellifh'd that triumphant (bene, 
Which wak'd there harps to celebrating notes. 
What is the imprefs on thy warlike fhield ? 255 

A golden eagle on my fhield I bear, 
Still bending low, he anfwers. She purfues. 

Art thou poffeffbr of that glorious orb, 
By me diftinguiih'd in the late defeat 
Of Afia, driv'n 1>efore thee ? Speak thy name. 260 
Who is thy fire ? Where lies thy native feat ? 
Com'ft thou for glory to this fatal fpot, 
Or from Barbarian violence to guard 
A parent's age, a fpoufe, and tender babes, 
Who call thee father ? Humbly he again. 265 

I am of Thefpia, Dithyrambus nain'd, 
The fon of Harmatides. Snatch'd by fate, 

He 
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He to his brother, and my fecond fire, 
Hemophilus, confign'd me, Thefpia's fons 
By him are led. His diflates I obey, 27a 

Him to refemble ftrive. No infant voice 
Calls me a father. To the nuptial vow 
I am a ftranger, and among the Greeks 
The leaft entitled to thy partial praife. 

None more entitled, interpos'd the dame. 275 
Deferving hero ! thy demeanour fpeaks, 
It juftifies the fame, fo widely fpread, 
Of Harmatides' heir. O grape and pride 
Of that fair city, which the Mufes love, 
Thee an accepted vifitant I hail 280 

In this their andent temple. Thou flialt view 
Their facred haunts, Defcending from the dome, 
She thus purfues. Firft know, my youthful hours 
Were exercis'd in knowledge. Homer's Mufe 

To 
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To daily meditation won my foul, 285 

With my young fpirit mix'd undying fparks 
Of her own rapture. By a father fage 
Condu&ed, cities, manners, men I faw, 
Their inftitutes and cuftoms. I returned. 
The voice of Locris call'd me to fuftain 290 
The holy function here. Novfr throw thy fight 
Acrofs that meadow, whofe enlivened blades 
Wave in the breeze, and gliften in the fun 
Behind the hoary fane. My bleating train 
Are nourilhM there, a fpot of plenty, fpar'd 295 
From this furrounding wildernefs. Remark 
That fluid mirror, edg'd by fhrubs and flow'rs, 
Shrubs of my culture, flow'rs, by Iris drefs'd. 
Nor pafs that finiling concave in the hill, 
Whofe pointed crags are foften'd to the fight 300 
By figs and grapes. She paufes j while around 
His eye, delighted, roves, in more delight 

Soon 
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Soon to the fpot returning, Where (he flood 

A deity in femblance, o'er the place 

Presiding awful, as Minerva xvife* ' 305 

Auguft like Juno, like Diana pure, 

But not more pure, than fair. The beauteous lake, 

The pines wide-branching* falls of water clear, 

The multifarious glow on Flora's lap 

Lofe all attra&ion, as her gracious lips 310 

Refume their tale. In folitude remote 

Here I have dwelt contemplative, ferene. 

Oft through the rocks refponfive to my lyre, 

Oft to th* Amphi&yons in aflemby full, 

When at this fhri'ne their annual vows they 

pay* 3*5 

In meafur'd declamation I repeat 
The praife of Greece, her liberty and laws. 
From me the hinds, who tend their wand'ring goats 
In thefe rude purlieus, modulate their pipes 

3 To 
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To fmoother cadence. Juftice from my tongue 320 
Diflentions calms, which ev'n in deferts rend 
Th* unquiet heart of man. Now furious war 
M(y careful thoughts engages, which delight 
To help the free, th' oppreffor to confound. 
Thy feet aufpicious fortune hither brings. 325 
In thee a noble meffenger I find. 
Go, in thefe words Leonidas addrefs. 
" Melifla, .prieftefs of the tuneful nine, 
" By their behefts invites thy honor'd feet 
" To her divine abode. Thee, firft of Greeks, 330 
" To conference of high import flie calls." 

Th' obedient Thefpian down the holy cave 
Returns. His fwiftnefs fuddenly prevents 
His friend's impatience, who falutes him thus. 



Let 
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Let thy adventure be .hereafter told. , 335 
Look yonder. Frefh battalions from the camp 
File through the Phocian barrier to conftruil 
Another phalanx, moving tow'r of war, 
Which fcorns the ftrength of Afia. Let us arm j 
That, ready ftation'd in the glorious van, 340 
We may fecure permiilion from the king 
There to continue, and renew the fight. 

That inftant brings Megiftias near the grot. 
To Sparta's phalanx his paternal hand 
Was leading Menalippus. Not unheard 345 
By Dithyrambus in their flow approach, 
The father warns a young and lib'ral mind. 

Sprung from a diftant boundary of Greece, 
A foreigner in Sparta, cherifiVd there, 
Inftrucfted, honor'd, nor unworthy held 350 

3 T» 
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To fight for Lacedaemon in her line 

Of difcipline and valour, lo ! my fon, 

The hour is come to prove thy gen'rous heart : 

That in thy hand, not ill-entrufted, fhine 

The fpear and buckler to maintain the caufe 355 

Of thy prote&refs. Let thy mind recal 

Leonidas. On yonder bulwark plac'd, 

Fie overlooks the battle $ he difcerns 

The bold and fearful. May the god*, I ferve, 

Grant me to hear Leonidas approve 360 

My fon ! No other boon my age implores. 

The augur paus'd. The animated cheek 
Of Menalippus glows. His eager look 
Demands the fight. This ftruck the tender fire, 
Who then with moiftcn'd eyes. Remember too, 365 
A father fees thy danger. Oh ! my child, 
To me thy honor, as to thee, is dear ; 

Yet 
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Yet court not death. By ev'ry filial tie, 

By all my fondnefs, all my cares I fue ! 

Amid the conflict, or the warm purfuit 370 

Still by the wife Dieneces abide. 

His prudent valour knows th' unerring paths 

Of glory. He admits thee to his fide. 

He will dire& thy ardour. Go They part. 

Megistias, turning, is accofted thus 375 
By Dithyrambus. Venerable feer, 
So may that fan, whofe merit I efteem, 
Whofe precious head in peril I would die 
To guard, return in triumph to thy breaflj * 
As thou deliver'ft to Laconia's king jto 

A high and folemn meffage. While anew 
The line is forming, from th* embattled field 
I muft not ftray, uncall'd. A facred charge 
Through hallow'd lips will beft approach thf king. 
Vot. I. L The 
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The Acarnanian in fufpence remains 385 

And fi!ence. Dithyrambus quick relates 
MelifTa's words, defcribes the holy grot, 
Then quits th' inftru&ed augur, and attends 
Diomcdon's loud call. That fervid chief 
Was reaffuming his diftinguifh'd «arms, 390 

Which, as a fplendid rccompenfe, he bore 
From grateful Athens, for achievements bold ; 
When he with brave Miltiades redeemed 
Her domes from Afian flames. The fculptur'd helm 
Inclos'd his manly temples. From on high 395 
A four-fold plumage nodded 5 while beneath 
A golden dragon with effulgent fcales, 
Itfelf the crcft, (hot terror. On his arm 
He brae'd his buckler. Bord'ring on the rim, 
Gorgonian ferpents' twin'd. Within, the form 400 
Of Pallas, martial goddefs, was embofs'd. 
Low, as her feet, the graceful tunic flow'd. 

1 Betwixt 
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Betwixt two gryffins on her helmet fat 
A fphynx with wings expanded ; while the face 
Of dire Medufa on her breaftplate frown'd. 405 
One hand fupports a javelin, which confounds 
The pride of kings. The other leads along 
A blooming virgin, Vi&ory, whofe brow 
A wreath encircles. Laurels fhe prefents ; 
But from her fhoulders all her plumes were 
fhorn, 410 

In favor'd Athens ever now to reft. 
This dread of Afia on his ihighty arm 
Diomedon uprear'd. He fnatch'd his lance, 
Then fpake to Dithyrambus. See, my frLcnd, 
Alone of all the Grecians, who fuftain'd 415 
The former onfet, inexhaufted ftahd 
Plataea's fons. They well may keep the field, 
Who with unilaken'd nerves endur'd that day, 
Which faw ten myriads of Barbarians driv'n 

L 2 Back 
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Rack to their (hips, and Athens left fecure. 420 
Charge in our line. Amid the foremoft rank 
Thy valour fhall be plac'd to {hare command, 
And ev'ry honor with Plataea's chief. - 

He faid no more, but tow'rds the Grecian van 
Impetuous, ardent ftrode. Nor flow behind 425 
The pride of Thefpia, Dithyrambus mov'd 
Like youthful Hermes in celeftial arms ; 
When lightly graceful with his feather'd feet 
Along Scamahder's flow'ry verge he pafs'd 
To aid th' incens'd divinities of Greece 430 

Againft the Phrygian tow'rs. Their eager hafte 
Soon brings the heroes to th' embattling ranks, 
Whom thus the brave Diomedon exhorts. 

Not to contend, but vanquifh are ye come. 
Here in the blood of fugitives your fpears 435 

Shall, 
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Shall, unoppos'd, be ftain'd. My valiant friends, 
But chief, ye men of -Sparta, view that fpace, 
Where from the Malian gulph more diftant rife 
Th' GEtaean rocks, and lefs confine the ftreights. 
There if we range, extending wide our front, 440 
An ampler fcepe to havoc will be giv'n. 

To him Dieneces. Platsean friend, 
Well doft thou counfel. On that widening ground 
Clofe to the mountain place thy vet'ran files. 
Proportion'd numbers from thy right (hall 
ftretch 445 

Quite to the fhore in phalanx deep like thine. 
The Spartans wedg'd in this contra&ed part 
Will I contain. Behind me Alpheus waits 
With lighter bodies. Further back the line 
Of Locris forms a ftrong referve. He faid. 450 
The different bands, confiding in his (kill, 

L 3 . Move 
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Move on fucceffive. The Plataeans firft 
Againft the hill are ftation'd. In their van 
Is Dithyrambus rank'd. Triumphant joy 
Diftends their bofoms, fparkles in their eyes. 455 

Bless'd be the great Diomedon, they flxout. 
Who brings another hero to our line. 
Hail ! Dithyrambus. Hail ! illuftrrous youth* 
Had tender age permitted, thou hadft gain'd 
An early palm at Marathon. His poft 460 

He takes. His gladnefs blufhes on his cheek 
Amid the foremoft rank. Around him croud 
The long-try'd warriors. Their unnumber'd fears 
Difcov'ring, they in ample phrafe recount 
Their various dangers. He their wounds furveys 465 
In veneration, nor difdains to hear 
The oft-repeated tale. From Sparta's king 
Return'd, the gracious Agis thefe addrefs'd. 

Leoni- 
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Leonidas falutes Plataea's chief 
And Dithyrambus. To your fwords he grants 47a 
A further effort with Plataea's band, 

If yet by toil unconquer'd but I fee, 

That all, unyielding, court the prornis'd fight. 
Hail ! glorious veterans. This fignal day 
May your vi&orious arms augment the wreaths 475 
Around your venerable heads, and grace 
Thermopylae with Marathonian fame. 

This faid, he haftens back. Mean time advance 
The Mantinean, Diophantus brave, 
Then Hegefander, Tegea's dauntlefs chief, 48a 
Who near Diomedon in equal range 
Eredt their ftandards. Next the Thebans form, 
Alcmaeon, bold Eupalamus fuceeed 
With their Corinthian and Phliafian bands. 
Laft on the Malian fhore Mycenxs youth 485 

Arifto* 
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Ariftobulus draws. From CEtaYfide 
Down to the bay in well-conne£ted length 
Each gleaming rank contains a hundred fpears; 
While twenty bucklers ev'ry file* cdndenfe. 
A fure fupportj Dieneces behind 499 

Arrays the Spartans. Godlike Agis here, 
There Menalippus by their leader ftand 
Two bulwarks. Breathing ardour in the rear, 
The words of Alpheus fan the growing flame 
Of expectation through his light-arm'd force 5 495 
While Polydorus preterit in his thoughts 
To vengeance fharpens his indignant foul. 

No foe is feen. No diftant ihout is heard. 
This paufe of a<5tion Dithyrambus chofe. 
The folemn fcene on CEta to his friend 500 

He open'd large ; portray'd Melifla's form, 
Reveal'd her mandate ; when Platsea's chief. 

Such 
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Such elevation of a female mind 
Befpeaks Melifla worthy to obtain 
The conference, fheafics. This wond'rous dame 505 
Amid her hymns conceives fome lofty thought 
To make thefe flaves, who loiter in their camp, 
Dread ev'n our women. But, my gentle friend, 
Say, Dithyrambus, whom the liquid fpell 
Of fong enchants, fliould I reproach the gods, 510 
Who form'd me cold to mufic's pleafmg pow'r i 
Or fliould I thank them, that the foft'ning chfcrm- 
Of found, or numbers ne'er diffolvM my foul ? 
Yet I confefs, thy valour breaks that charm, 
Which may enrapture, not unman thy breaft. 5x5 

To whom his friend* Doth be, whofe lays record 
The woes of Priam, and the Grecian fame, 
Doth he diffolve thy fpirit ? Yet he flows 
In all the fweetnefs, harmony can breathe. 

No 
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No by the gods, Diomedon rejoins. 520 

I feel that mighty mufe. I fee the car 
Of fierce Achilles, fee th' encumber'd wheels 
O'er heroes driv'n, and clotted with their gore. 
Another too demands my foul's efteem, 
Brave iEfchylus of Athens. I have feen 525 
His mufe begirt by Furies, while (he fwell'd 
Her tragic numbers; Him in equal rage 
His country's foes e'erwhelming I beheld 
At Marathon. |f HKbtis would diffufe 
Sucr^fire through ev'rylfc^ the tuneful band 530 
Might in themfelves find heroes for their fongs. 
But, fon of Harmatides, lift thine eye 
To yonder point, remoteft in the bay. 
Thofe feeming clouds, which o'er the billows fleet 
Succeflive round the jutting land, are fails. 535 
Th' Athenian pendant haftens to falute 
Leonidas. O iEfchylus, my friend, 

Firft 
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Firft in the train of Phoebus, and of Mars, 
Be thou on board ! Swift-bounding o'er the waves, 
Come and be witnefs to heroic deeds f 540 

Brace thy ftrong harp with loftier-founding chords 
To celebrate this battle ! Fall, who may ; 
But if they fall with honor, let -their names 
Round feftive goblets in thy numbers ring, 
And joy, not grief, accompany the fong, 545 

Conversing thus, their courage they beguiPd, 
Which elfe impatient of ina&ive hours 
At long-fufpended glory had repin'd. 



E N D of the Sixth Book. 



E R R A T A. 

Page 33, Line 509, for attic read Attic. 

46, 142, after note put a full flop. 

$3* 55, for yorr read your. 

204, 167, (in a few books) for beauteous 

read bounteous. 
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